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Her  Majefty’s  Servants. 




LOl<iT>Q^nt 

Printed  lor  H,  i/.  and  Sold  by  William  Keelk^  af  the  Black 
Bull  \n  Cornhil ; Thomas  At kinfon^  at  tliQ  White  Swa^  in 
St.  Paul's  Church  Yard  ; John  Ifledy  over  againft  St.  Dun- 
Jlans  Church,  Fleetjlreet ; Francis  Faucet^  at  the  Blue  An- 
chor in  palislury  Exchange,  Strand  5 and  Richard  Stands 
^aJk^WeJlminJler^HalL 


. ' To  tho  Honourable 

Sir  JOHN  CRISP  Bar'-  8cc. 

SIR, 

This  Royal  Merchant,  though  a 
Foreigner  borriy  being  bred  up  in 
this  famous  Metropolis,  London  ; 
humbly  implores  your  TroteBion, 

And  to  vphoirfy  indeed^  could  he  more  agree- 
ably  apply  himfelf  than  to  a l^erjon  -of  your 
knoypn  Character  in  your  great  Station,  fo 
eminently  dijlinguifh' d by  yourTender  and  Ge- 
nerous KefpeB  to  all  'Terfons  concern'd  in 
Traffick  and  Commerce. 

He  yoas  originally  defcended  of  fuch  an 
Illuflrious  Family  as  might  jujlly  intitule  him 
to  the  file  of  Royal ; and  being  exhibited  to 
the  IV irld  by  the  CelebratedFens  of  B E A Ll- 
MONT  and  FLETCHER,  his  prefent 
Appearance  trill  no  lefs  prove  him  to  be  the 
true  and  legitimate  Off-fpring  of  one  of  the 
greatefl  Families  of  ParnalTus. 

He  never  appear'd  fingly  before  in  F'rinty 
but  promifcuoufly  only^  amongfl  the  ref  of  his 
Brethren  and  Sifters,  ^ut  note  prefuming  on 
your  Patronage,  and  fupported  by  youy  wmje 

Name 


The  DEDICATION. 

Name  alone  is  fuff  dent  to  Ejlabliff  his  R.e^ 
putatiouj  and  mak^  his  Credit  Currant^  he  bold^, 
ly  hoijls  Sail,  not  doubting  in  the  leaf  of  a 
profperous  Voyage,  efpecially  being  no\y>  full 
freighted  and  deared  from  the  Embargo  s the 
ABors  had  formerly  put  on  him  on  the  Stage. 

Ehus  condition  d,  Sir,  bepleafed  to  receive 
him  into  your  Favour,  and  pardon  the  Ere- 
fumption,  of  this  Application  rnade  to  you,  on 
Ms  account,  by 

.Sir, 

Your  moft  Humble  Servant, 


H.  N. 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken  by  Mr.  ^mk^man^  mounted  on  an  Afs ; 
a long  Whig  on  the  Kiss  Head. 

YOU  haife  [ten  {he fore  novo)  fince  this  fha^e.fhewing  Age^ 
More  Ajfes  than  mine^  on  a Beau-crouded  Stage, 
Wherefore^  ly  tV  example  of  farn  d Dogger,  my  Brother^ 

To  Jhew  Stage  has  Ajfes  ont  as  voell  as  father^ 

Thus  mounted  Tm  come ^ to  invite  ye  oft  hither^ 

To  Beaumont  anjl  Fletcher  thus  coupled 'together. 

My  Fancy his  Judgment ; my  Ferfon,  his  Face.% 

V/ith  the  mighty  InVreJi  he  has  in  this  Place^ 

(,For^  indeed^  as  Tm  told^  pray  let  me  not  wrong  ye  ) 

My  Afs. has  Relations^  and  great  Ones  among  ye  \ 


In 


E P I L O G LI  E. 

Ih  the  Gall^fieSy  Side^Bcses,  on  the  Stage^  in  the  Pit ; 

Wbafs  your  Critick  ? Tour  Beau  ? Tour  Keeper  > Tour  Wit  ? 
Tour  fighting- Jfs  is  a Bully, 

Tour  fneaking‘  Ajs  is  a Cic, 

Tour  keeping-Ajs  is  a Cully, 

But  your  top,  prime  Afs  is  your  Wit. 
they  all  fool  Cic  of  his  Wife, 

He  fools  them  all  of  their  Pelf; 

But  your  Wits  fo  damnd  an  Afsj 
HE  only  fools  himfelf ! 

Writing  one  Play  a Tear^  for  a Wit  he  d pafsy 
His  lean  Third  Day  makes  cut  to  him  he* s an  Afs, 

Be  nt  1 an  Afs  now^  thus  to  mount  my  Brother  ? 

But  he  thaf  s pleas  d with  it  tco^  is  not  he  another  ? 

Since  thenr  fo  many  Affes  here  alound. 

Where  an  eternal  Link  of  Wit  goes  ^round^  r 
No  Poet  fure^  will  think  it  a Difgrace,  . 

To  le  ally  d to  this  accompUfb' d Afs^ 

For  hes  a Critick,  you  may  read  it  in  his  Face, 

As  for  his  Courage,  truly^  / cant  fay  much, 

Tet  he  might  ferve  for  a trooper  among  the  Dutch  : 

Thd  of  their  fde,  tm  fure,  he^ d never  fight. 

His  pajftve  Obedience  (hews,  f m in  the  right : 

[Whips  the  Afs  often,  who,  by  reafoa  of  the  innate, 
dulnefs  of  the  Beaft,  never  flinches  for  it.  ] , 

Hef  a Courtiejifit  to  appear  before  a Queen  ; 

Advance  Bucephalus,  view,  hut  his  jaunty  Mein  : 

Ladies,  tm  fure,  you  like  his  fpruce  Behaviour, 

J ne'er  knew  ought  but  Afles  in  their  favour,’ 

Fair  Ones,  at  what  1 fay  take  no  Ofience  I 
For^^  " 

When  his  Degree,  a Lover  does  commence, 

Tou  coin  an  Afs  out  of  a Man  of  Senfe. 

Tour  Beaus  that  foften  fo  your  flinty  Hearts, 
they  are  Affes,  Taylors  make  them  Men  of  Parts,  . 

Now,fome  have  told  me  this  might  give  Ojfence, 

That  Biding  my  Afs  thus,  is  Riding  tD  Audience ; . 

But  what  of  that  i the  Brother  Rides  the  Brother  , 

The  Son  the  Father ; we  all  Ride  one  another : 

Then  for  a Jefl,  (or  this  time  let  it  pajs. 

And  he  that  takes  it  .ill,  may  kifs  my  Afs* 


Men. 

; 

: Woolfort,  Ufurper  of  the  Earldom  of  Flan— Williams, 
ders. 

Gerrard,/^?^/}'  c^i^VClaufe  ; King  of  the  — — Keen, 
Beggars  ; Father-in-law  to  Florez. 

’Hubert,  an  beneji  Lor  cl ^ a Friend  to  Ger-  — -~iWr.  Mills, 
rard  ^?«^Florez. 

Florez,  the  true  Heir  of  Flanders,  falfly  — ' — WiUks, 
call'd  Gofwin,  a rich  Merchant  of 
Bruges. 

Hemskirck,  a Captain  under  Woolfort Mr.  Biggerftaff 

the  Ujurper, 

¥an-dunck,  a Drunken  Merchant,  Friend Mr.  Bullock, 
to  Gerrard,////?/)c>jV  Father  to  Bertha. 

^ I Mr,  Carnaby. 

Four  Merchants  of  Bruges.C  ^ Phillips. 

^ r 3 Kent. 

J 4 Mr.  Toms. 

Higgen,^  Mr,  Eftcourt, 

...g,  "Ifecilr. 

Snap,  j — — A/r.  Kent, , 

Ferret,  ( two  Lords  dijguis'd  under  thofc'--*-^Mr.  Fairbank, 

Ginks,  y • Names  0}  Gcit^^d's  Party,  Tom.  Wright, 

y I Mr.  Sherman. 

Three  Boors,  — v % Mr.  Harris. 

j 3 Mr.  Groft. 

Soldiers,  Servants^  Saylor,  &c. 

Women.  ; ^ 

fnculine.  Daughter  to  Gerrard,  helov'd -——Mrs,  Cox, 

..  of  Hubert. 

Bertha,  calfd  Gertrude,, Daughter  to  the  ^ — -“iWrx.  Rogers 
puke  of  Brabant,  Mtflrefs  to  Florez. 

Margaret,  W/je  to  Van-dunck. 

• - . Scene.  Flanders.  . 
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ACT  I Scene  I. 


_ Enter  a Merchant,  and  Herman, 

Mer,  W S he  then  taken  ? 

1 Her.  And  brought  back  even  now  Sir. 

M Mer.  He  was  not  in  difgrace  ? 

Her.  No  Man  more  lov’d, 

Nor  more  deferv’d  it,  being  the  only  Man  - 
That  durft  be  honeft  in  this  Court. 

Mer.  Indeed. 

We  have  heard  abroad,  Sir,  that  the  State  hath  fuffer’d 
A great  change  fince  the  Countefs’s  death. 

Her.  It  hath,  Sir. 

Mer.  My  live  Years  abfence  hath  kept  me  a ftranget 
So  much  ta  all  the  O- currents  of  my  Country, 

As  you  fliall  bind  me  for  fome  Ihort  relation 
To  make  me  underftand  the  prefent  Times. 

Her.  I muft  begin  then  with  a War  was  made, 

And  Seven  Years,  with  alt  Cruelty,  continued 
Upon  our  Flanders  by  the  Duke  of  Brahtit ; 

B The 


2 Voe_  Eojal  MEn  CHJNT: 

The  Caufe  grew  thus  ; During  our  Earl’s  minority, 

f who  novv-W  was  employ’d  thither  ^ 

To  treat  about  a match,  bet weetr  our  Earl 

And  the  Daughter  and  Heir  of  Brahmt ; during  whichTreaty. 

The  Brahancler  pretends,  this  Daughter  was 

Stolen  fr4im  his  Court  by  Pradice^of  our  Siacc, 

Tho’  vve  are  all  confirm’d,  ’twas  a fought  Quarrel 
To  lay  aa  unjuft  gripe  upon  this  Earldom, 

It  being  here  believ'd  the  Duke  of  Brah  'mt 
Had  no  fuch  lofs.  This  War  upon’t  proclaim’d. 

Our  Earl,  being  then  a Child,  altho’  his  Father 
Qoo^Gerrard  liv’d,  yet  in  refped  he  was 
Choicn  by  the  Couatefs’s/avour  ,•  for  here  Husband^, , 

And  but  a Gentleman,  and  tloriz  holding 
His  Right  unco  this  Country  fiom  his  Mother, 

The  State  thought  fit  in 'this  Defen/lve  War, 

Wooljort  being^then  the  only  Man  of  Mark,. 

To  make  him  General.  . - - 

Mer.  Which  place  we  have  heard 
He  did  difeharge  with  I^onour. 

Irfo  iong,  ' 

And  with  fo  bleft  luccefies,  that  the  Erahan^er 
Wasfore’e  ( his  Trealures  vvaiiccl,  and  the  Choice 
Of  hisbeftMenof  Arms  tyr’d,  or  cut  off') 

To  leave  the  Field,  and  found  a bale  retreat 
Back  to  his  Country  ; but  fo  brokcnfootli  ' . 

In  Mind  and  Means,  er’efro  hiakc  head  again, 

That  hitherto  he  fits  down  by  his  lofs, 

Not  daring,  or  for  Honour,  or  Revenge, 

Again  to  tempt  his  Fortune.  But  this  ‘ Vidory 
More  broke  our  State,  and  made  a deeper  jiurT'' 

In  Flanders the  greateft  overthrow  ' ' 

SIto  ever  receiv'd  : For  Wooljort^  now  beholding 
Kimfelf,  and  Adions  in  the  flattering  Glafs 
Of  Self  defervings,^,aad  that  chcrififd  by 
The  ftrbn'g  Ailurance  of.  his  Power,  for  then  . ^ 

All  Captains  of  the  Aniiy.pv^  his  Creatures, 

The  Common  Soldier  cop  at'  his  Devotion, 

Madefo  by  full  Indulgence  to  their  Rapines, 

And  fecret  bounties^  this  (^rengtli  top  well  known,  ^ 

And  vvhat  it  could  efFed,'fopa  put  iii  prad^^^^ 

As  further’d  by  *the  childdidoa  of  The  Earl  " 

■ --  : -1 
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And  their  Iinprovid^^utf^j  that  ipjght  j)avc  picrcei  , 

The  heart  of  his  Deilgiis,  gava  hun  occafion 
To  lieze  the  whok^  m ihar  plight  you  find  if* 

Mer.  Sir,  f receive  the  kt^ovvledgt  of  thus  much 
As  a choice  fe\i:oiu’  firona  you* 

Oa;y  I muft  add, 

Bruges  holds  out. 

Whedier,.Sir,  I am  going, 

For  there  laft  Night  I had  a Ship  put  in, 

And  my  Horfe  waits  me.  [ Exh, 

Her,  I wifli  you  a good  Journey, 

Enter  W oo\ion^  Hubert. 

WooL  What,  Hubert  dealing  from  me  ? Whodifarml’dliim? 
It  was  more  then  I Commanded  ,*  cake  your  Sword, 

1 am  bed  guarded  with  it  in  your  hand, 

I have  feen  you  ufe  it  nobly. 

Huh,  And  will  turn  it 
On  mine  own  Bofom,  ekr  it  iliall  be  drawn 
Unworthily  or  rudely. 

WeoL  Would  you  leave  me 
Without  a farwel,  Hubert  ? Fly,  a Friend 
Unwearied  in  his  dudy  to  advance  you; 

What  have  I ev’r  poflefkd  which  was  not  yours 
Or,  rather  did  nor  court  you  to  Command  it  ? 

Who  ever  yet  arriv’d  to  any  Grace, 

Reward  or  Trud  from  me,  but  his  approaches 
Were,  by  your  fair  reports  of  him,  prefer’d  ? . 

And  what  is  more,  I made  my  felf  your  Servant, 

In  making  you  the  Mader  of  thole  Secrets  , 

Which  not  the  rack  of  Confcience  coujd  draw  from  me, 
,Nor  I,  when  I askt  mercy,  trud  my -Prayers  with  ; 

Yet,  after  chefe  Alliirances  of  Love, 

Theie  eyes  and  bonds  of  Frichdfliip,  to  forfake  .me, 
Foriakqjiieas  an  Enemy  ,*  ;come  you  mud  ' : 

Give  me  a reafon.  ' 

Hub,  Sir,  and  fo  I will,  ; - . • 

If  I may  do’c  in  private^  and. youdiear  it.  ^ 

^VooL,  All  leave  the  Room,  you  have  your  WilJ/fit  down 
And  ufe  the  liberty  of  oUr  fird  Frkfidlhip.  • ' 


4 Tl}e  ME^C  H ANT:  Or, 
/fwAFriendfliip!  when  you  prov’dTraitor  firft,that  vatiilh’d^ 
Nor  do  I owe  you  any  thought,  but  hate. 

I know  my  flight  hath  forfeited  my  head  ; 

And,  fo  I may  make  you  firft  underftand 
What  a ftrange  Monftcr  you  have  made  your 
I welcom  it, 

iVooL  To  me,  this  is  ftrange  language;  , 

Huh,  To  you  ! Why,  what  ai:e  you  > 

Wvt>L  Your  Prince  and  Mailer, 

TliC  Earl  of  Flar.ders, 

Huh.  By  a proper  Title  i 
Rais’d  to  it  by  Cunning,  Circumvention,  Eorce^\ 

Blood,  and  l^rofcri prions. 

Wool,  And  in  all*  this  Wifdom, 

Had  I not  reafon  ? WMienby  Gerraris  Plots 
I fliould  have  firft  been  call’d  to  a ftritft  account^,. 

How,  and  which  way  I had  confum’d  that  MalY 
Of  Money,  as  they  term  it,  in -the  War, 

Who  underhand,  had  by  his  Minifters 
Detracted  my  great  Atftions,  made  my  Faith 
And  Loyalty  io  fulpeited  : In  which  failing,. 

He  fought  my  Life  by  Pradtice. 

Hub.  With  what  fore- head, 

Do  you  fpeak  this  to  me?  who  (as  I kiiow-’t) 

Muft,  and  will  fay  ’tis  falfe, 

Wool,  My  Guard  there. 

Huh,  Sir,  you  bid  me  fir,  andpromisd  you  would  hear^.. 
Which,  I now  fay,  you  fliail : net  a found  more,  [HTitches 
^ For  I,  that  amr  contemner  of  mine  own,  [h/s  Swordo . 

Am  Mafter  of  your  Life  ; then  here’s  a Sword. 

Between  you,  and  all  aids,  Sir  ; though  you  blind 
'—^The  credulous  Bead,  the  Multitude,  you  pafs  not  ;- 
Thefe  grofs  untruths  on  me 
Wool.  How  ? grofs  Untruths. 

Huh,  I,  and  it  is  favourable  Language, 

They  had  been,  in  a mean  Man,  Lies,  and  foul  ones. 

Wool.  You  take  ftrange  Licenfe. 

Huh.  Yes,  were  not  thofe  Rumours 
Of  being  call'd  unco  your  Anfwers,  fpread 
By  your  own  followers ; and  weak  Gerrard  wrought 
(But  by  your  cunning,  pr^ife)  to  believe 
That  you  were  dangerous;  yet  not  to  be 
Puniih'd  by  any  formal  Courfe  of  Law\  But 
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But  firft  to  be  made  fure,  and  have  your  Crimes' 

Laid  open  after,  which  your  Queint-train  taking. 

You  fled  unto  the  Camp,  and  there  crav’d  humbly 
ProceifioiTfor  your  innocent  Life,  and  that, 

Since  you  had  leap  d the  fury  of  the  War, 

You  might  not  fallby  Treafon  ; and  for  Proof, 

You  did  not  for  your  own  ends  make  this  danger, 

Some,  that  had  been  before  by  you  fuborn’d. 

Came  foreh  and  took  their  Oaths,  they  had  been  hir’d^ 

By  Gerrard  to  your  Miirther.  This  once  heard, 

And  eafily  believ’d,  th’  inraged  Soldier 
Seeing  no  further  then  the  outward  Man, 

Snatch’d  haftily  his  Arms,  ran  to  the  Court, 

Kill’d  all  that  made  Refiftance,  cut  in  pieces 
Such  as  were  Servants,  or  thought  friends  to  Gerrard, 
Vowing  the  like  to  him. 

Wool.  Will  you  yet  end  > ' 

'Huh.  Which  he  forefeeing,  with  his  Son,  the  Karl, , 
Forfook  the  City  ; and  by  lecretWays, 

As  you  give  out,  and  we  would  gladly  havo^ic, 

Efcap’d  their  Fury  : Though  ’tis  more  then  fear’d  ^ 

They  fell  among  the  reft  ; nor  ftood  you  there 
To  let  us  only  Mourn  the  impious  means 
By  which  you  got  it,  but  your  Cruelties  fince 
So  far  tranfeend  your  former  bloody  ills, 

As,  if  compar’d,  they  only  Would  appear 
EfTays  of  Milchief ; do  not  ftop  your  Ears, , 

More  are  behind  yec. 

Wool.  O repeat  them  not; 

’Tis  Hell  to  hear  them  nam’d'. 

Hub.  You  jfliould  have  thought, 

-That  Hell  would  be  your  Punilhmentvvhen  you  did  them/. 
A Prince  in  nothing  but  your  princely  Lufts, 

And  boundlefs  Rapines. 

Wool.  No  more,  1 bdeech  you. 

Huh.  Who  was  the  Lord  of  Houfc  or  Land,  that  ftood 
Within  the  Protpeeft  of  your  covetous  Eye  ^ 

Wool.  You  are  in  this  to  me  a greater  Tyrant, 

Then  e’er  I was  to  any. 

Huh.  I end  thus 

The  general  Grief,  now  to  my  private  wrong  ; 

The  lofs  of  Cerrard[%  daughter  Jaquclhe ; 


^ Tlje  M E^C  HUN  T:  Or^ 

The  hop'd  for  Partner  of  my  lawful  Bed^ 

Your  cruelty  hath  frighted  from  rpine  tArms  ; 

And  her,  1 now  was  wandring  to  recover. 

Think  you  that  1 had  reafon  now  to  leave  you, 

When  you  are  grown  fo  juftly  odious. 

That  ev’n  my  ftay  here,  with  youc  Grace  and  Favour, 
Makes  my  life  irkfome  ? Here,  Purely  take  it, 

And  do  me  bvJt  thi^  fruit  of  all  your  Friendfliip, 
ThatXmay  ^y  and  not  your  Hangman. 

Wool.  OKHd^ert^ihckyoiix  Words  and  Reafons  have 
As  well  drawn  drops  of  Blood  from  my  griev’d  heart, 
Asthefe  Tears  from  mine  Eyes.,*  . , [Weepi 

Dcfpife  them  not  • , 

By  all  that's  facred,  I am  ferioiis,  Hubert^ 

You  now  have  made  me  fenfible,  what  Furies, 

'Whips,  Flangmen,  and  Tormentors  a bad  Man 
Do’s  ever  bear  about  him!  Let  the  Good 
That  you  this  Day  have  done,  be  ever  numbred 
The  firft  of  your  bed;  Atdions  ; 

Can  you  think,  - ~ 

Where  Floriz  is,  or  Ger rarely  or  your  Love, 

Or  any  eife,  or  all  that  are  profcrib’d? 

I will  rejfign,  what  I Ufurp,  or  have 
Unjufily  forc’d  ,*  the  Days  I have  to  Live 
Are  too  tco  few  to  make  them  fatisfadion 
With  any  penitence ; yet  I vow  to  pradife 
All  of  a Man 

Huh,  O,  that  your  PIcart  and  Tongue 
Did  not  now  dilTer  / 

Wool,  By^my  Griefs  they -tlo  not; 

Take  the  good  Pains  to  fearch  them  out ; ’cis  worth  ic-. 
You  have  made  clean  a Leper,  truft  me  you  have. 

And  made  me  once  more  fit  for  the  Society, 

1 hope,  of  good  Men. 
i Huh.  Sir,  do  not  abufe 
\ My  aptnefs  to  believe. 

Wool  Sufped  non  you 
A faith  that’s  built  upon  fo  true  a forrow, 

Make  your  own  Safeties  ; ask  them  all  the  Ties 
Humanity  can  give,  Hemskhek  too  ftiall  ' 


Along 
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Along  with  you  to  this  fo  wilh’d  Difcovery, 

And,  in  my  Name,  ptofefs  all  that  you  promife, 

And  I will  give  you  this  help  to’c  : I have 
Gf  late  received  certain  Incelligcnccj 
That  fome  of  them  are  in,  or  about  Bruges 
To  be  found  out,  which  I did  then  Interpret, 

The  caufe  of  that  Towns  flanding  out  againft  me  ,• 

But  now  am  glad,  it  may  dired:  your  purpofe 
Of  giving  them  their  Safety,  and  me  Peace. 

Huh.  Be  conftant  to  your  goodnefs,  and  you  have  it. 

Scene  II. 

Enter  Three  Merchants. 

1 ‘Mer.  ’Tis  much  that  you  deliver  of  this  Cofwin, 

^ Mer,  But  lliort  of  what  I could,  yet  have  the  Country 
Confirm’d  it  true,  and  by  a general  Oath, 

And  not  a Man  hazard  his  CicJit  in  it : 

He  bears  himfelf  with  fuch  a Confidence 
As  if  he  were  the  Mailer  of  the  Sea, 

And  not  a wind  upon  the  Sailers  Compafs, 

But  from  one  part  or  other,  was  his  Fader, 

To  bring  him  in  rhebeft  Commodirics, 

Merchant  e’er  ventur’d  for; 

1.  /^er.  ’Tis  ftrange. 
z.  Mer.  And  yet  ,* 

This  do’s  in  him  deierve  the  lead  of  wonder. 

Compar’d  with  other  his  peculiar  fhihions, 

Which  all  admire:  He’s  ypung^  and  rich,  at  lead 
Thus -far  reputed  fo,  that  fince  he  liv’d 
In  Bruges,  there  was  never  brought  to  harbour 
So  rich  a Bottom,  but  his  Bill  would  pals 
UnquedionH  for  her  lading. 

3 Mer.  Yet  he  dill  . . ; 

Continues  a good  Man.  . , " 

2 Mer.  So  good,  that  but 

To  doubt  him,  would  be  held  an  injury, 

Or  rather  malice,^  with  the  bed  that  traffick;  - 
Ikit  this  is  nothing,  a great  Stock,  and  Fomme, 
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Crowning  his  judgment  in  his  undertakings 
May  keep  him  upright  that  way  : But  that  Wealth 
Should  wane  the  power  to  make  him  dote  on  it, 

'Or  Youth  teach  him  to  wrong  it,  befl  commends 
His  conftanc  Temper  ^ for  his  outward  habit 
’Tis  fuitable  to  his  prefenc  courfe  of  Life  : 

His  Table  furnifli’d  well,  but  not  with  Dainties 
That  pleafe  the  Appetite  only  for  their  rarenefs, 

'Or  the  dear  price;  Nor  given  to  Wine  or  Women, 
Beyond  his  Health,  or  warrant  of  a Man, 

I mean  a good  one;  And  fo  loves  his  flare 
He  will  not  hazard  it  at  play  ; nor  lend 
^Upon  the  Alfurance  of  a well-pend  Letter, 
Although  a Challenge  fecond  the  denial 
From  fuch  as  make  tlV  Opinion  of  their  Valour 
Their  means  of  feeding. 

I Mer,  Thefe  are  ways  to  thrive, 

Aitjdthe  means  not  curs’d. 

'L  Mer*  What  follows  this, 

Makes  many  Venturers  with  him,  in  their  wiflies. 
For  his  Profperity  : For  when  Deferc 
Or  Reafon  leads  him  to  be  liberal, 

His  noble  Mind  and  ready  Hand  Contend 
Which  can  add  mod  to  his  free  Curtefies, 

Or  in  their  worth,  or  fpeed  to  make  them  fo. 

Is  there  a Virgin  of  good  Fame  wants  Dowre? 

He  is  a Father  to  her;  or  a Soldier 

That  in  his  Countries  Service,  from  the  War 

Hath  brought  him  only  fears,  and  want?  His  Houfc 

Receives  him,  and  relieves  him,  with  that  care 

As  if  what  he  poifers’d  had  been  laid  up 

For  fuch  good  Ules,  and  he  Steward  of  ir. 

But  I (liould  loofe  my  felf  to  Ipeak  him  further 
And  dale  in  my  Relation,  the  much  good 
You  may  be  witnefs  of,  if  your  remove 
From  Bruges^  be  not  fpeedy. 

I Mer.  This  Report 
I do  afTure  you  will  not  haden  it. 

Nor  would  I vvidi  a better  Man  to  deal  with 
For  what  I am  to  part  with. 

3 Mer\  Never  doubt  ir, 

He  is  your  Man  and  ours,  only  I widi 
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His  too  much  forwardncfs  to  emhrace  all  BargainS 
Suck  him  not  in  the  end. 

z Mer.  Have  better  hopes, 

For  my  part  I am  confident  j here  he  comes. 

Enter  Florez,  and  the  fourth  Merchant. 

Flor.  I take  it  at  your  own  Rates : Your  Wine  of  Cyprus, 
But  for  your  Candy  Sugars,  they  have  met 
With  fuch  foul  Weather,  and  are  priz’d  fb  high 
I cannot  fave  in  them. 

4 flder.  I am  unwilling 
To  feek  another  Chap-man:  Make  me  offer 
Of  fomething  near  my  price,  chat  may  affure  me 
You  can  deal  for  them. 

Flor.  I both  can,  and  will. 

But  not  with  too  much  Lofs ; your  Bill  of  Lading^ 

Speaks  of  two  hundred  Chefts,  valu’d  by  you 
At  thirty  thoufand  Gilders.  I will  have  them 
At  twenty  eight ; fo,  in  the  payment  of 
Three  thoufand  fterling,  you  fall  only  in 
Two  hundred  pound. 

4.  Mer,  You  know,  they  are  fo  cheap.  — 

Flo.  Why,  look  you  ; I’le  deal  fairly,  there’s  in  Prifon, 
And  at  your  fuit,  a Pyrat,  but  unable 
To  make  you  fatisfadtion,  and  paft  hope 
To  live  a Week,  if  you  ftiould  profecute 
What  you  can  prove  againft  him : Set  him  free. 

And  you  lhall  have  your  Money  to  a Stiver, 

And  prefent  Payment. 

4 Mer.  This  is  above  wonder, 

A Merchant  of  your  rank,  chat  have  at  Sea 

So  many  Bottoms  in  the  danger  of 

Thefe  vvater-Thicves,  Slould  be  a means  to  fave ’em, 

It  more  importing  you,  for  your  own  fafety. 

To  be  at  charge  to  fcoure  the  Sea  of  them, 
ThcnftaytheSwordofJuftice,thacisready 
To  fall  on  one  fo  confcious  of  his  guilt 
That  he  dares  not  deny  it.  ^ 

T/p.  You  miftake  me. 

If  you  think  I would  chcrifh  in  this  Captain 
The  wrong  he  did  to  you,  or  any  Man  ;• 
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I  was  lately  with  him,  (having  firft,  from  others 
True  Tcftimoriy  been  aflured,  a Man 
Of  more  deferc  never  put  from  the  fliore) 

I read  his  Letters  of  Mart  from  this  State  granted 
For  the  recovery  of  (uch  Lofles,  as 
He  had  receiv’d  mSpain^  *twas  that  he  aimy  at, , 
Not  at  threeTun  of  Wine,  }3isket,  or  Beef, 

Which  his  necelTity  made  him  take  from  you. 

\ If  he  had  pillag’d  you  near,  or  funk  your  Ihip^ 

Or  thrown  your  men  o’r-board,  than  he  deferv’d  . 
The  Laws  extreameft  rigour:  But  fince  want 
Of  what  he  could  not  live  without,  compel’d  him  , 

To  that  he  did  (which  yet  our  State  calls  death  ) , 

I pitcy  his  misfomines ; and  to  work  you  . 

To  Ibme  compa/Ron  of  them,  I come  up 
To  your  own  price:  Save  him,  the  goods  are  mine  ; - 
If  not,  fc^k  elfe-where.  Tie  not  deal  for  them. 

4 Mer,  Well,  Sir,  for  your  love^  lAvill  once  beJead 
To  change  my  purpofe. 

Flo.  For  your  profit  rather. 

4 Mer,  Tie  prcfently  make  means  for  his  difeharge. 
Till  when,  I leave  you. 

2 Mer,  What  do  you  think  of  this  ? 

I Aler.  As  of  a Deed  of  noble  pitcy  : guided 
By  a ftrong  Judgment. 

X Mer,  Save  you  Mailer  Gofwin. 

Flo.  Good  day  to  all. 

> Mer,  We  bring  you  the  refufal 
Of  more  Commodities. 

Flo.  Arc  you  the  Owners 

Of  the  Ship  that  laft  Night  put  into  the  Harbour  ^ - 
.1  Mer,  Both  of  the  Ship,  and  Lading. 

Flo.  What’s  the  Fraight  ? 

I Mer.  Incitco,^  Quint chineel^  choice  China  Stuffs. 

3 Mer.  And  Cloath  of  Gold  brought  from  CawlaU.. 
Flo.  Rich  Lading, 

For  which  I were  your  Chapman,  but  I am 
Already  out  of  Ca(h% 

I Mer.  rie  give  you  day 
For  the  moiety  of  all 
Flo.  How  longi^ 

3 Mir.  Sixmouthf. 


^ 'FU.  *Tis  a fair  offer:  Which  / if  we  agree 
About  the  prizes  ) I,  with  thanks  accept  of. 

And  will  make  prefent  Payment  of  the  reft^ 

Some  two  hours  hence  Tie  come  aboard. 

I Mer.  The  Gunner  lliall  fpeak  you  welcome. 

Flo.  rie  not  fail. 

V3.  A/d’;*.  Good  morrow.  Exit  MercE 

Flo.  Heaven  grant  my  Ships  a fafe  return,  before 
The  day  of  this  great  Payment : As  they  are 
Expeded  three^  months  fooner : And  my  credit 
Stands  good  with  ail  the  VVorld.  Enter  GerrarJ^ 

Ger.  Bleis  my  good  Maftcr. 

_ The  prayers  of  your  poor  Beadf-man  ever  fiiall 
Be  lent  up  for  yOu, 

Flo.  God  a-mercy  CUiuft.^  ' . 

There’s  Ibmething  to  put  thee  in  mind  hereafter 
To  think  of  me.  — . 

Ger.  May  he  that  gave  it  you 
Reward  you  for  it,  with  encreafe,  good'Maftcr. 

Flo.  I thrive  the  better  for  thy  Prayers, 

Ger.  I hope  fo. 

This  three  Years  have  I fed  upon  your  Bounties, 

And  by  the  fire  of  your  bled  Charity  warm’d  me. 

And  yet,  good  Maffer,  pardon  me,  that  muff, 

Though  I have  now  receiv’d  your  Alms,  prefume 
To  make  one  lute  more  to  you. 

■ T/d',’ What  is’t  Citiufe^ 

Ger.  Yet  do  not  think  me  impudent,  I befeech  you. 

Since  hitherto  your  Charity  hath  prevented 
My  begging  your  relief^  'cis  not  for  Money, 

' Nor  Cloaths  { good  Mafter ) but  your  good  Word  for  me. 
Flo.  That  thou  (halt  have,  Qlaufey  for  I think  thee  honeft, 
Ger.  To  morrow  then  ( dear  Mr. ) take  the  trouble 
Of  \valking  early  4tnto  . 

And  as  you  fee  me,  among  others  ( Brethren 
In  my  Affliftion  when  you  are  demanded 
Which  you  like  bed  among  us,  point  out  me, 

- And  then*  pals  by,  as  if  you  knew  me  nor. 

Flo.  But  what  will  chat  advantage  theei 
Ger.  O much,  Sir, 

^Twii!  give  me  the  prehemiacnce  of  the  reft,, 

Make  me  a King  among  ^em,  and  proted  mCj 
■_  C t 
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From  all  abufe,  fuch  as  are  ftronger,  mighc 
Offer  my  Agej  Sir,  at 'your  better  leifure 
I will  inform  you  further  of  the  good  . 

It  may  do  to  me. 

Flo.  ’Troth  thou  mak’ft  me  wonder  ; 

Have  you  a King  and  Common-wealth  among  you? 

Ger.  We  have,  and  there  are  States  are  govern’d  worfe; 
Flo.  Ambition  among  Beggars  ? 

Ger.  Many  great  ones 

Would  part  with  half  their  States,  to  have  the  Place, 

And  credit  to  beg  in  the  firft  file.  Matter : 

But  lhall  I be  fo  much  bound  to  your  furtherance 
In  my  Petition  ? 

Flo.  That  thou  fhalt  not  mils  of. 

Not  any  worldly  care  make  me  forget  it,. 

I will  be  early  there. 

Ger.  Heaven  blefs  my  Matter-  Exeunt:.. 


- ‘The  End  of  the  . Firjl  Mi. 
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ACT  II.  Scene  L 
Scene.  Beggars  Bufh  in  the  middle  of  a fF md,' 

Enter  Higgcn,  Ferret,  Prig,  Claufe,  Jaculine,  Snap,  Gynks, 
and  other  Beggars. 

Hig.  /^Ome,  Princes  of  the  Ragged  Reginaent, 

Ifou  ’o  the  Blood,  Frig  my  moft  upright  Lord> 
And  thelo(what  Name  and  Title,  e’re  they  bearj 
Jarkman,  or  Fatrico^  Cranke,  or  Clapperdugeon^ 

E rater,  or  Ahratn-man ; I fpeak  to  all 

That  ftand  in  fair  Eledion  for  tlie  Title 

Of  King  of  with  the  Command  adjoining, 

Higgen,  your  Orator,  in  this  Inter-regnum, 

That  whilom  was  your  Dommercr,  doth  befeech  yoU' 

All  to  ftand  fair,  and  put  your  felves  in  rank, 

That  the  firft  Commer,  may  at  his  firft  view 
Make  a free  choice,  to  fay  up  the  Queftion. 

Per.  Pr.  ’Tis  done.  Lord  Higgen. 

Hig,  Thanks  to  Prince  Frig,  Prince  Ferret. 

Fer.  Well,  pray  my  Matters  all.  Ferret  be  chofen 
Ye’ar  like  to  have  a merciful  mild  Prince  of  me. 

Prig.  A very  Tyrant,  I,  an  arrant  Tyrant, 

If  e’re  I come  to  reign  ; therefore  look  to’t. 

Except  you  do  provide  me  Hum  enough 

And  Lour  to  bouze  with  : I muft  have  my  Capons 

And  Turkeys  brought  me  in,  with  my  green  Geefe, 

And  Ducklings  in’th  Seafon  ; fine  fat  Chickens, 

Or  if  you  chance  where  an  eye  of  tame  Phefants 
Or  Partridges  are  kept,  fee  they  be  mine. 

Or  ftrait  I feize  on  all  your  Privileges, 

Places,  Revenues,  Offices,  as  forfeit, 

Call  in  your  Crutches,  wooden  Legs,  falfe  Bellies, 

Forc’d  Eyes  and  Teeth, with  your  dead  Arms  j not  leave  you 
A dirty  Clout  to  beg  with  o’r  your  heads,^ 

Or  an  old  Rag  with  Butter,  Frankincenfe, 

Pritnftone  and  Rozen,  Birdlime,  Blpod  and  Cream, 

’ ^ Ta 
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,To  make  you  an  old  Sore ; not  lo  much  Sope 
-As  you  may  fome  with  i’th  Falling-ficknefs ; 

The  very  Bag  you-bear,  and  the  brown  Difh 
Shall  be  efcheaced.  All  your  daintieft  Dells  too 
I will  deflowr,  and  cake  your  deareft  Doxies 
From  your  warm  fides;  and  then  fome  one  cold  Night 
rie  watch  you  what  old  Barn  you  go  to  rooft  in, 

And  there  Tie  fmoother  you  all  i’ch  mufty  Hay.  [Ghkes^ 

. Hig,  This  is  Tyrant-like,  indeed-:  &uc  what  would 
Or  Claufe  be  here,  if  cither  Of  them  lliould  Raign  > 

Ger.  Bell  ask  an  Afs,  if  he  were  made  a Camel, 

What  he  would  be ; or  a Dog,  an  he  were  a Lion. 

Ginks.  I care  not  Avhat  you  are,  Sirs^T.lliall  be 
A Begger,  ftill,  I am  fure,  find  my  felf  there. 

Enter 

Snap.  O,  here  a Judge  comes. 

EEg.  Cry,  a Judge,  a Judge. 

Flo.  What  ailc  you.  Sirs  ? What  means  this  Out-cry  > 
Hig.  Mailer, 

A fort  of  poor  Souls  met : God’s  fools,  -good  Mailer^ 

Have  had  fome Jictle  variance. amongll  our  lelves 
Who  fliould  be  honellcll  of  us  ; and  which  lives 
TJprighteR  in  his  Calling  : Now,  ’caufe  we  thought 
-We  ne’re  fliould  grce  on’t  our  felves,  becaufe 
Indeed,  tis  hard  to  fay  ^ we  all  dilTolv’d,  to  .put  it  (ftip, 
To  whom  that  fliould  come  next,  and  that’s  your  Mailer- 
Who,  I hope,  will  termine  it  as  your  Mind  ferves  you, 
'Right,  and  no  othcrwife  we  ask  it ; which  ? 

Which  does  your  Worfliip  chink. is  he.^  fweec  Mafter 
Look  oyer  us  all,  and  cell  us  ; we  are  leven  of  us, 

Like  to  the  Seven  Wile  Mailers,  or  the  Planets. 

Fio.  I fliould  judge  this  the  Man  with  the  grave  Beard, 
And  if  he  be  not 

Ger.  Bids  you,  good  Mailer,  blefs  you.  ( you 

Fio.  I would  he  were  ; there’s  Ibmething  too,  .amongft 
To  keep  you  all  hcncll.  ( Exit. 

Snap.  King  of  Heaven  go  with  you. 

Omn,  Now  good  reward  him,  , [ hour. 

May  he  never  want  it,  to  comfort  Hill  the  poor,  in  a good 
Fer.  Whac  is’c  > Sec  : Snap  has  got  it, 

Snap. 
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A good  Crown,  marry  : 

Frig,  A Crdwn  of  Goid 

Fer.  For  our  new  King:  Good  luck. 

Ginks,  To  the  common  trealury  with  it;  ifc  be  Gold, 
Thither  it  muft. 

Prig,  Spoke  like  a Patriot,  Ferret 

King  Clauje,  I bid  God  fave  thee  firft,  firft,  Ckufe^ 

After  this  Golden  Token  of  a Crown  ; 

Where’s  Orator  Fhggen  with  his  gratuling  Speech  now, 

In  all  our  names? 

Here  he  is  pumping  for  it. 

Gin,  H’has  cough’d  the  fecond  time,  ’tis  but  once  more : 

And  then  it  comes., 

Fer,  So,  out  with  all : exped:  now— — 
fJig,  That  thou  art  chofen,  venerable  Claufe, 

Our  King  and  Soveraign  ; Monarch  o’th  Maunders. 

Thus  we  throw  up  our  Nap-cheats,  firft  for  joy,  [ throw  up 
And  then  our  filches  ; laft,  we  clap  our  fambles,  [their Caps 
Three  fubjed  fignes,  we  do  it  without  envy  ; \and  Qrutcheil, 
For  who  is  he  here  did  not  wifli  thee  chofen  [anA  clap  their 
Nbw  thou  art  chofen  ? Ask  ’em  : All  will  fay  fo,  [Hands. 

Nay  fwear’t : ’Tis  for  the  King,  but  let  that  pafs  ,*  . 

When  laft  in  conference  at  the  bouzing  Ken  . 

This  other  day  we  fate  about  our  dead  Prince 
Of  famous  memory  : ( reft,  go  with  his  rags  : ) ' 

And  that  I law  thee  at  the  tables  end,  . 

Rife  mov’d,  and  gravely  leaning  on  one  Crutch^  , 

Lift  the  other  like  a Scepter  at  my  head,  , 

I then  prefag’d  thou  fliortly  wculdft  be  King  : 

And  now  thou  art  fo : But  what  need  prefage,  . 

To  us,  that  might  liave  read  it,  in  thy  Beard, . [ Stroking  his 

As  well,  as  he  that  chofe  thee  > By  that  Beard  , [ Beard, 

Thou  were  found  out,  and  mark’d  for  Soveraignty. 

O happy  Beard  ! but  happier  Prince^  whole  Beard, 

Was  fo  remark’d,  as  marked  out  our  Prince, 

Not  bating  us  a hair.  . Long  may  it  grow. 

And  thick,  and  fair,  that  who  lives  under  it, 

May  live  as  fafe,  as  under  Beggars  Bujh^ 

Of  which  this  is  the  thing,  that  but  the  type. 

Ofn,  Excellent,  excellent  Orator,  forvvard,  good  Higgen^ 

Give  him  leave  to  fpic ; the  fine,  well-fpoken  Higgen. 

• ' Hr 
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H'tg.  This  is  the  Beard,  the  Bu(h,  or  Bulhy-beard, 
Under  whole  gold  and  ftlver  raign  *twas  faid 
So  many  Ages  fince,  we  all  foould  fmile 
No  Impofitions,  Taxos,  Grievances, 

Knots  in  a State,  and  Whips  unto  a SubjetS’, 

Lie  lurking  in  this  Beard,  biu  all  kern’d  out  : 

If  now,  the  Beard  be  fuch,  what  is  the  Prince* 

That  owes  the  Beard  > A Father  ; no,  a Grandfather 
Nay,  the  great  Grand-father  of  yoahis  People, 

He  will  not  force  away  your  Hens,  your  Bacon, 

When  you  have  ventur’d  hard  fort,  nor  take  from  you 

The  facteft  of  your  Puddings : Under  him 

Each  Man  fliall  cat  his  own  (loin  Eggs,  and  Butter, 

In  his  own  fhade,  or  fun-fliine,  and  enjoy 
His  own  dear  Dell,  Doxy,  or  Mort,  at  night 
In  his  own'StTavv,  with  his  own  Shirt,  or  Sheer, 

That  he  hath  filch’d  that  day,  1,  and  poflefs 
What  he  can  purchafe,  bael^  or  belly-cheats 
To  his  own  prop : he  will  have  no  purveyers 
•Ear  Pigs,  and  Poultry. 

Ger^  That  we  muft  have,  my  learned  Orator, 

It  is  our  will,  and  every  Man  to  keep 
Tn  his  own  path  and  circuit. 

' Hig*  Do  you  hear  ? 

You  muft  hereafter  maund  on  your  own  pads,  he  fays. 

Ger.  And  what  they  get  there,  is  their  own,  befides 
To  give  goodWords. 

Rig,  Do  you  mark  ? To  cut  bene  Whids, 

That  is  the  fecond  Law. 

Ger,  And  keep-a-foot 

The  humble,  and  the  common  Phrafe  of  Begging, 

Left  Men  difeover  us. 

Hig,  Yes.;  and  cry  fometinves, 

To  move  compa/fion  : Sir,  there  is  a Tabic, 

r\ar  cloth  command  all  thefe  things,  and  enjoins  ’em ; 

rerfedi  in  their  Crutches;  their  fain’d  Plaiftcts, 

Am  I'lcir  true  Pais-ports,  with  the  ways  to  ftammer, 
Hrid  cc  be  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind,  and  lame, 

Th'^-ej  a!i  d)e  halting  paces  are  let  down, 

I th.  learned-  Lat^guage. 

(jcv  . ThitherN  them, 

Tbofe.  you  at  iciiure  fliall  interpret  to  them, 

’d: 
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We  love  no  heaps  of  Laws,  where  few  will  ferve. 

Om.  O gracious  Prince  ! Tave,  fave  the  good  K.  Claufe, 
Hig.  A Song  to  Crown  him. 

Fer.  Set  a Centinel  out  firft. 

The  Word? 

Hig.  A Cove  comes,  aiid  fumbumbis. 

. The  SONG. 

GJJl  our  Caps  and  Cares  amay ; this  is  Beggars  HeVt-day^ 
At  the  Crowning  of  our  King^  thus  we  ever  dance  and  Sing. 
In  the  World  look  out  and fee;  where  fo  happy  a Prince  as  he  ? 
Where  the  Nation  livefo  free,  and  fo  merry  as  do  we  ; 

Be  it  Peace,  or  he  it  War,  here  at  liberty  we  are. 

And  enjoy  our  Eafe  and  Rejl  ; to  the  Field  we  are  not  Prejl  ; 
Nor  are  calfd  into  the  Town,  to  he  troubled  with  the  Gown. 
Hang  all  Offices  we  cry,  and  the  Siagiftrate  too,  hy ; 

When  the  Suhfidies  encreafl,  we  ^re  not  a pennyCeafi ; 

Nor  will  any  go  to  Law,  with  the  Beggar  for  a Straw. 

All  which  happinefs  he  hags,  he  doth  owe  unto  his  Rags. 

Enter  Snap,  Hubert  and  Hcmskirkc. 

Snap,  A Cove,  Fumbumbis.  . 

png.  To  your  Poftures  ; Arm. 

Huh,  Yonder  s the  Town  : 1 fee  it. 

Hem,  There’s  our  Danger 
Indeed  afore  us,  if  our  Shadows  fave  not. 

Hig,  Blefs  your  good  Worlhips, 

Fer,  One  fmall  piece  of  Money 
Fr/^.  Amongft  us  all  poor  Wretch 
Blind,  and  Lame. 

For  his  fake  that  gives  all.  - ^ 

Hig.  Pitciful  Worfhips.  , 

Snap.  One  little  Doyt. 

Enter  Jaculine.  ' . 

Jac.  King,  by  your  leave,  where  : 

Gerp  To  buy  a little  Bread. 

- ■ D ^ 
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Hig.  To  feed  Ib  many  ■ ^ 

Mouths,  as  will  ever  pray  for  you^  . 

Prig,  Here  be  feven  of  us. 

Hig.  Seven,  good  Mafters,  6 remember  feven^ 

Se  ven  Bleffings.  ' 

Fer.  Remember, gentle  Worlbips. 

Hig,  ’Gainfl;  feven  deadly  Sins, 

Prig,  And  feven  Sleepers. 

Hig,  If  they  be  hard  of  heart,  and  will  give  nothing—' 
Alafs,  we  had  not  a Charity  this  three  days. 

Huh,  There’s  amongft  you  all  ?. 

Ftr.  Heaven  reward  you. 

Prig,  Lord  reward  you? 

Hig,  The  Prince  of  pity  bJefs  yee. 

Huh,  Do  I fee  > Or,  is’t  my  fancy  chat  would  havi^  it  fo  >. 
Ha!  /cis  her  face  ,*  come  hither  Maid, 

Juc.  'What,  ha’  you 

Beils  for  my  Squirrel  ? I ha’  giv’n  Bun  Meat, 

Xou  do  not  love  me,  do  you  Catch  me  a Butter-fly, 

And  lie  love  you  again  ,*  when  Can  you  tell  ^ 

Peace,  we  go  aBirding;  I lhall  have  a fine  thing. 

Huh,  Her  voice  too  fays  the  farhe  ; but  for  my  Head 
I would  not  that  her  Manners  were  tb  chang’d, 

Hear  me  thou  honeft  fellow  ; what’s  this  Maiden, 

That  lives  amongft  you  here 

Ginks.  Ao^  ao,  ao,  ao.  , ^ 

Piuh,  How  > Nothing  but  Signs?  " 

Gm,  Ao,  ao,  ao,  ao. 

Huh,  ’Tis  ftrange, , 

I . would  fain  have  it  her,  but  not  her^thus.  [vSir. 

Hig.  He  isde-de*'de-de-de‘de-deaf,and  du-du-dude-dumb, 
Uiih,  Slid,  they  did  all  fpeak  plain  ev’n  now  me  thought  ,• 
Do’ft  thou  know  this  fame  Maid  ? 

Sn.  Why, why, why, why, which,  gu,  gu,  gu,gu,Gods  Fool, 
She  was  bo-bo-bo-bo-born  at  the  Barn  yonder, 

By-be-be-bc  be- Beggars  Bufti-bo'bo-Bulh; 

Her  name  is,  My^my  my-my-my-match  ; fo  was  her  Mo- 

mo-mo-Mothers  too-too.  . 
Huh,  I underfland  no  Word  He  fays  ; how  long 
Has  (he  been  here  ? [ go-go-go-good  luck. 

&n,  Lo-lo-long  enough  to  be  nhui-nigied  j,  and  llie  ha’ 

F.tuh» 
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I muft  be  better  inform’d,  than  by  this  way. 

Here  was  another  Face  too,  that  I mark’d 
O’  the  old  Mans:  but  they  are  vanillVd  all 
Moft  fodainly:  I will  come  here  again, 

Oh,  that  I were  fo  happy,  as  to  find  it 
What  I yet  hope  it  is  ? 

Hem.  What  mean  you.  Sir, 

To  ftay  there  with  that  ftamerer? 

Huh.  Farewell,  Friend — 

It  will  be  worth  return,  to  fearch  ; Come, 

Protcdi  us  out  Difguife  now,  .Hemskirck 

If  we-be  taken,  how  do’ft  thou  imagine  ^ 

This  Town  will  ufe  us,  that  hath  flood  fo  long 
Out,  againft  Wooljort  > 

Hem.  Ev’n  to  hang  us  forth 
Upon  their  Walls  a Sunning,  to  make  Crews  Meat, 

If  I were  not  allur’d  ’o  the  Burgomafier, 

\ And  had  a pretty  ’xcufe,  to  fee  a Niece  there, 

I fliould  fcarce  venture. 

Huh.  Come,  ’tis  now  too  late 
To  look  back  at  the  Ports  j good  luck,  and  enter.  Exeunt... 

Scene  II. 

^ KV  G E S. 

Enter  Floriz. 

Flo.  Still  blow’ft  thou  there  ? and  from  all  other  Parts. 
Do  all  my  Agents  fleep  t That  nothing  comes  ? 

There’s  a Confpiracy  of  Winds,  and  Servants  : 

If  not  of  Elements,  to  ha’  me  break  ; 

What  IHall  I think  unlefs  the  Seas,  and  Sands 
Had  fwallow’d  up  my  Ships  ? Or,  Fire  had  fpoil’d 
My  Ware-houfes  ? Or,  death  devour’d  my  Fatflors, 

I mufl  ha’  had  fome  Returns. 

Enter  Merchants. 

I.  Afer.  ’Save  you.  Sir. 

Flo.  ’Save  you. 

D z I.  Mef, 
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I,  Mer.  No  News  yet ’o  your  Ships  ? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet.  Sir, 

I.  Mer.  ’Tis  ftrangc,  , Ex^ 

Flo.  'Tis  true  Sir : What  a voice  was  here  now  ? 

This  was  one  pafling  Bell,  a thoufand  Ravens 
Sung,  in  chat  Man  now,  to  prcfagc  my  Ruins. 

2 Ader.  Gofwix,  good  day,  thefe  Winds  arc  very  conftant . 

Flo.  They  are  fo.  Sir;  cohort 

2 Mer.  Ha’  you  had  no  Tetters 
Lately  from  England.,  nor  from  Denmark  ? 

Flo,  Neither. 

2 Mer.  This  Wind  brings  them ; nor  no  News  over  Landj, 
Through  Spain,  from  the  Streightsi 

Flo.  Not  any, 

2 Mer.  I am  forry.  Sir. ' /jA'. 

Flo.  They  talk  me  down : And  as ’tis  faid  ot  Vultures 
They  fcenca  Feild  Fought,  and  do  fmell  the  Carkafles 
By  many  hundred  miles;  So  do  thefe,  my  Wracks 
At  greater  diftances ; why  thy  will  heaven 
Come  on,  and  be;  yet  if  thou  pleafe,  pteferve  me,  ' 

But  in  my  own  adventure,  here  at  home. 

Of  my  chaR  Love,  to  keep  me  worthy  of  her, 

It  fliall  be  put  in  Scale  againft  all  ill  Fortunes:' 

I am  not  broken  yet;  norlliould  Ifall, 

Methinks  with  lefs  than  that,  that  ruins  all.  Exit. 

Scene  111. 

V an-dunckj  Houfe. 

Enter.  Van-dunck,  Hubert,  Hemskirck  and  Mar- 
garet. Boores. 

fan.  Captain,  you  are  welcome;  fo  is  this  your  Friend  : 
Mofl;  fafely  welcome,  though  our  Town  ftaod  oat 
Againft  your  Mailer,  you  (liall  find  good.  Quarter: 

The  troth  is,  we  not  love  him  ; Meg.  fomc  Wine. 

. Let’s  talk  a little  Tfeafon,  if  we  can 
Talk  Treafon  ’gain  theTrairors ; by  your  leave,  Gentlemen 
We  here  in  Bruges  think  he.  do  s ufurp. 

And  therefore  I arn  bold  wide  him.  Hul. 
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Huh,  Sir,  yoac  boldncft  - 

Happely  becomes  your  Mouth,  but  not  our  Ears, 

While  we  are  his  Servants  ; and  as  we  come  here, 

Not  to  ask  Quellions,  walk  forth  on  your  Walls  j 
Vifit  your  Courts  of  Guard,  view  your  Munition, 

Ask  of  your  Corn-Provifions,  nor  enquire 
Into  the  lead,  as  Spies  upon  your  (Irengths, 

So  let’s  entreat,  we  may  receive  from  you 
Nothing  in  Paflage  dr  Difeourfe,  but  what 
We  may  with  gladnefs,  and  our  Honefties  hear, 

And  that  lhall  Seal  our  welcom. 

Fan.  Good ; let’s  drink  then, 

Megi  fill  out,  I keep  mine  old  Pearl  fljll.  Captain. 

Mar.  I hang  fall,  Man, 

Hem.  Old  Jewels,  commend  their  Keeper,  Sir. 

Fan.  Here’s  to  you  with  a heart,  my  Captain’s  Friend, 
With  a good  heart,  and  if  this  make  us  fpeak 
Bold  Words,  anon  ; ’tis  all  under  the  Rofe,  ^ 

Forgotten  ; drown  all  Memory,  when  we  drink. 

Huh.  ’Tis  freely  fpoken,  noble  A«rgom4/?(^r, 
rie  do  you  right. 

Hem.  Nay,  Sir,  mine  Heer  Fan  dunck,  ~ 

Is  a true  Statefman.  ( Wcolfort 

Fan.  Fill  my  Captain’s  Cup  there,  6 that  your  Maftet 
Had  been  an  honeft  Man. 

Huh,  Sixe 

Fan.  Under  the  Rofe. 

, Hem.  Here’s  to  you  Marget. 

Mar.-  Welcome,  welcom.  Captain. 

Fan.  Well  faid,  my  Pearl  fiill. 

Hem.  And  how  dpes  my  Niece  } 

Almoft  a Woman,  I think  ? This  Friend^f  mine, 

I drew  along  with  me,  through  fo  much  hazard. 

Only  to  fee  her : She  was  my  Errand. 

Fan.  I,  a kind  Uncle  you  are  ( fill  him  his  Glafs ) 

That  in  feven  Years,  could  not  find  leizure — ™ 

Hem.  No, 

It's  not  fo  much.  - 

Fan.  rie  bate  you  nev’r  an  hour  on’t. 

It  was  before  the  'Brahander  gan  his  War, 


For 
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For  Moon-fliine — i’th  Water  there,  his  Daughtcr. 

Tbac  never  was  loft  ; yet  you  could  not  find  pme 
To  lee  a Kinfwoman  : But  llie  is  wortli  the  feeing,  Sir, 

Now  you  are  cotue : you  ask  if  flie  were  a Woman  ? 

She  is  a Woman,  Sir ; fetch  her  forth  Margire*  Esif  Marg. 
And  a fine  VVoman,  and  has  Suitors. 

Hew.  How  ? 

What  Suitors  are  they  ? 

Fail.  Bacchelibrs;  Young  Burghers". 

And  one,  a Gallant,  the  young  Prince  of  Merchants^ 

We  call  him  here,  in  Bruges.  ' 

Hem.  How  ? A Merchant  ? 

I thought  Fan-c/mcky  you  had  underftood  me  better, 

And  my  Nice  too,  fo  trufted  to  you  by  me : 

Than  f admit  of  fuch  in  name  of  Suitors. 

Few.  Such?  he  is  fuch  a fucli,  as  were  llie  mine 
I’d  give  him  thirty  thoufand  Crowns  with  her. 

Hem.  But  the  fame  things,  Sir,  fit  not  you  and  me.  Exit. 
Van.  Why,  give’s  fome  Wine,  then;  This  will  fit  us  all; 
Here’s  to  you  ftill,  my  Captain’s  Friend ; All  out ; 

Andftill,  v^oxxldVVooljcrt  were  an  honeft  man, 

Under  the  Role,  I fpeak  it;  but  this  Merchant 
Is  a brave  Boy : He  lives  fo,  in  the  Town  here, 

We  know  not  what  to  think  on  him : Ac  fometimes 
We  fear  he  will  be  Bankrupt;  he  do’s  ft  retch 
‘Tenter  his  Credit ; fo  embraces  all, 

And  too’r,  the  Winds  have  been  contrary,  long. 

But  then,  if  ho  (hould  have  all  his  returns, 

We  think  he  would  be  a King,  and  are  half  lure  Oii’r. 

Your  Mafter  is  a Traytor,  for  all  this  , 

Under  the  Rofe,  here’s  to  you,  and  ufurps 
The  Earldom  from  a better  man. 

ihh.  I marry,  Sir.  - 

Where  is  that  Man  ? 

Fan.  Nay,  fofc : And  I could  tell  you- 
’Tis  ten  to  one  I would  nor : Here’s  my  hand, 

I love  noiWoolfort  ; Sic  you  ftill,  with  that: 

Here  comes  my  .Captain  again,  and  his  fine  Niece, 

And  there’s  my  Merchant : View  him  well,  fill  Wine  here. 

Enter 
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Hemskirke,  Bertha,  Florez. 

Hem.  You  muft  not  only  know  me  for  your  Uncle, 
Now,  but  obey  me;  you,  go  caft  your  I'elf 
Away,  upon  a Dunghil  here  ? A Merchant  > 

A petty  Fellow,  one  that  makes  this  Trade 
With  C5achs  and  Perjuries  ? 

Flo.  What  is  that  you  fay,  Sir? 

If  it  be  me  you  Ipeak  of ; as  your  Eye 
Seems  to  dired ; I wilh  you  would  fpeak  to  me,  fir. 

Hem.  Sir,  I do  fay,  flie  is  no  Merchandize, 

Will  that  fuffice  you  ? 

Flo.  Merchandize,  good  Sir,  ‘ 

Though  ye  be  Kinfman  to  her : Take  no  leave  thence 
To  ufe  me  with  contempt : I ever  thought 
Your  Nicee  above  all  price. 

Hem.  And  do  fo  ftill.  Sir, 

I alTure'you,  her  rate’s  at  more  than  you  are  worth: 

Flo.  You  do  not  know,  what  a Gentleman’s  worth,  Sir^’ 
Nor  can  you  value  him. 

Huh.  Well  faid.  Merchant. 

Van.  Nay, 

Let  him  alone,  and  ply  your  matter. 

Hem.  A Gentleman  ? 

What,  o’ the  Wool-pack?  Or  the  Sugaf-cheft  ; 

Or  Lifts  of  Velvet  ? Which  is’t?  Pound  or  Yard, 

You  vent  your  Gentry  by  ? 
fluh.  O Hemskirke,  fy. 

Van.  Come,  do  not  mind  him,  drink,  he- is  no  Woolf  or  s'- , 
Captain,  I advife  you. 

Hem.  Alas,  my  pretty-man. 

I think’t  be  angry,  by  its  look : Come  hither. 

Turn  this  way  a little : If  it  were  the  Blood 
Of  Charlemaine,  as’t  may  (for  ought  I know ) 

Be  fome  good  Botchers’s  Ifliie,  here  in  Bruges. 

Flo.  How  ? 

He^-n,  Nay;  i’m  not  certain  of  that;  of  this,  I am. 

If  it  onci.  Buv  or  Sell  its  Gentry  is  gone. 

Flo.  Ha.  ha  i 

flem.  You  are  angry,  though  ye  laugh. 

■ ■ Fie. 
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^ No,  now ’tis.pitty 

Of  your  poor  Argument.  Do  not  you,  the  Lords 
) Of  Land  ( if  you  be  any  ) fell  the  Grafs, 

I The  Corn,  the  Straw,  the  Milk,  the  Chc^fe  .■* 

And  Butter: 

Remember  Butter;  do  not  leave  out  Butter,  [ftor'd  with.-^ 
F/ff.  '¥hc  Beefs  and  Muttons  that  your  grounds  are 
Swine,  with  the  very  maft,  befide  the  Woods  J 
//m.  No,  for  thofe  fordid  tiles,  we  have  Tenants, 

Or  e!fe  our  BaylilTs. 

F/o.  Have  not  we.  Sir,  Chap-men, 

And  Fadfors,  then  to  anfwer  ihefe  ? your  errour 
Fetch’d  from  the  Heralds  C.  and  faid  over 
With  your  Court-faces,  once  an  hour,  lliall  never 
/Make  me  miftake  my  felf.  Do  not  your  Lawyers 
Sell  all  their  PracSife,  and  your  Priefts  their  Prayers? 

V What  is  not  bought  and  fold  ? The  Company 
That  you  had  latt,  what  had  you  for’t,  Captain  ? 

Hem.  Y ou  now  grow  fawcy.  - 

Flo.  Sure  I have  been  bred 
Still,  with  my  honeft  Liberty,  and  muft  ufe  it. 

^ Hem.  Upon  your  Equals,  then. 

) Flo.  Sir,  he  that  will 
Provoke  me  fir  ft,  doth  make  himfelf  my  Equal. 

Hem.  Do  you  hear?  No  more.  - 

- Flo.  Yes,  Sir,  this  little,  I pray  you, 

And't  lhall  be  afide  ; then  after,  as  you  pleafe. 

You  appear  the  Uncle,  Sir,  to  her  I love 
- More  than  mine  Eyes ; and  i have  beard  your  Scorns  - 
With  fo  much  fcoffing,  and  fo  much  fliame, 

As  each  ftrive  which  is  greater : Bur,  believe  me, 
f fuc.k’d  not  in  this  patience  with  my  Milk.  . ' 

Do  not  pcefume,  becaufe  you  fee  me  young. 

Or  caft  defpights  on  my  Profeftion 
For  the  civility  and  tamenefs  of  it.. 

A good  Man  bears  a contumely  worfe, 

Then  he  would  do  an  Injury.  Proceed  not 
To  my  Offence  ; Wrong  is  not  ,ftill  fuccefsful. 

Indeed  it  is  not : I would  approach  your  Kinf  woman 
W^ith  all  refpcdt,  done  to  yonr  felf  and  her. 

Hem.  Away  Companion  ; handling  her?  Take  that. 

■Flo. 
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Flo.  Nay,  I do  love  no  Blows,  Sir,  there  s exchange. 

Huh.  Hold,  Sir.  {Strikes  him^ 

Mar.  O murthcr. 

Ber.  Help,  my  Gofwh, 

Van.  Le.r  ’em  alone  5 my  life  for  one. 

Flo.  jSfay,  come  (Difarms  him^ 

you  have'  will. 

Huh,  None  to  offend  you,  F,  Sir. 

Flo.  Hechat  had,  thank  himfelf;  Not  hand  her?  yes,  Sir, 
And  clalp  her,  and  embrace  her;  and  (would  llie 
Now  go  with  me  ) bear  her  through  all  her  race, 

Her  Father,  Brethren,  and  ber  Uncks,  arm’d, 

And  all  their  Nephews,  though  they  ftood  a wood 
Of  Pikes,  and  Wall' of  Cannon  : kifs  me  Gertrude^ 

Quake  not,  but  kifs  me. 

VanA,  Kifs  him,  Girl,  I bid  you,* 

My  Merchant  royal  \ fear  no  Uncles : Hang  knUf 
Hang  up  all  Uncles  ; Are  we  not  in  Bruges  ? - / 

Under  the  Rofe  here  ? t 

Flo.  In  this  Circle,  Love, 

Thou  art  as  fafe,  as  in  a Tower  of  Brafs^ 

Let  fuch  as  do  wrong,  fear. 

Van.  I,  that’s  good, 

'L^tWoolfort  look  to  that. 

Flo.  Sir,  here  llie  ftands. 

Your  Niece,  and  my  beloved.  Oneof  thefe  Titles 
She  muff  apply  to  ; if  unto  the  laft, 

Not  all  the  anger  can  be  fent  unto  her, 

In  frown,  or  voice,  or  other  Art,  fliall  force  her, 

Had  Hercules  a Hand  in’t : Come,  my  Joy, 

Say  thou  art  mine,  aloud  Love,  and  profels  it. 

Van.  Do;  and  I drink  to  it. 

Flo.  Prethee,  fay  fo,  Love. 

Ber.  T would  take  away  the  Honour  from  my  blufl!fe€: 
Do  not  you  play  the  Tyrant,  fwcet;  they  fpeak  it. 

Hem.  I thank  you,  Niece 
Flo.  Sir,  thank  her  for  your  life, 

And  fetch  your  Sword  wicliia  < ' 

Hem.  You  inluk  too  much  • ^ 

With  your  good  Fortune,  Sir.  E.x>it  FlotCS  and  Mar. 

E • .V  HuK 
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fJuL  A' brave  clear  Spirit  5 
Hemsklrkf  you  were  to  blame  a civil  Habit 
Ofc  covers  a good  Man  j and  you  may  meet 
fn  perlbri  of  a Merchant,  with  a Soul. 

As  rdblucCj  as  free,  and  all  ways  worthy, 

As  elfc  in  any  file  of  Mankind  : Pray  yoU^ 

Whac  meant  you  lb  to  flight  him  ? 

^ ’Tis  done  now, 

Ask  no  more  of  it ; Tmufl  fuffer.  ^xirHcmskirk# 

Huh,  This 

Is  {fill  the  punifiimentof  Rafiinefs,  fortoW ; . 

Well  % I niuil  tO  'the  Woods,  for  nothing  here  ' 

Will  be  got  our.  There,  1 may  chance  to  learn- 
Somewhat  to  help  my  EnquiriesTurther* 

Van,  Ho  ? ( Drunk, } 

A Looking-Glafs  > 

Huh,  How  now,  brave  Burgo-^Matl'er 

Van,  I love  no  Woolf orts,^  and  my  name's  Vandunck^ 

Huh,  Van^drunk  its  rather:  Come,' go  fleep  within. 

Van,  Earl  Florez  is  right  Heir,  and  this  fame  Wooljurt- 

Under  the  Rofe  I fpeak  it.— 

Huh,  Very  hardly. 

Van-d.  Ui'urpes ; and  a rank  Traitor,  as  ever  breath’d, 
And  ail  that  do  uphold  him.  Let  me  go,  > . 

No  Man  fliall  hold  me,  that  upholds  him  ? 

Do  you  uphold  hint? 

huh.  No, 

Van,  Then  hold  me  up.  Exeunl^ 

Enter  F lorez  and  Hemskirk“. 

Hem,  Sir,  I prefume,  you  have  a Sword  of  your  own,. 
That  can  fo  handle  anothers. 

Flo,  Faith,  you  may,  Sir.  f ot  you 

He,  And  ye  have  made  me  have  fo  much  better  thoughts 
As  I am  bound  to  call  you  forth. 

Flo.  For  what.  Sir  ? 

Hem,  To  the  repairing  of  mine  Honour,  and  hurt  here. 
Flo,  Exprefs  your  way. 

Hem.  By  fight,  and  fpeedily. 

Flo,  You  have  your  Will  t Require  you  any  more  ^ 
Hem,  That  you  be  fcctec ; and  come  fingle. 

Flo.  I will. 


Hem* 


• r 

^BGOJ(!iS  ^B  U Slh  ..  _*7 

f/em.  As  you  are  the  Gentleman  you  would  be  thought* 
F/o.  Without  that  Coniuration  ; and  I’le  bring 
?Only  my  Sword,  which  X will  fit  to  yowr% 
rie  take  his  Length  within. 
fJem-  Your  place  no\V,  Sir  > 

JFlo.  By  the  Sand-hills. 

Hem.  Sir, nearer  to  theWoods, 

If  you  thought  fo,  \vere^fitter. 

Flo.  There,  then,  ’ 

Hem.  Good. 

Your  Time -•> 

Flo.  ’Twixt  Seven  and  Eight.  ' 

Hem.  You’l  give  me.  Sir, 

Caufe  to  report  you  worthy. of  my  Niece,  : 

If  you.  come,  like  your  promife.  ' 

F/o.  Ifidonot 

Let  no  Man  think  to  call  me  Unworthy  firft, 

lie  do’t  my  felf;  and  juftly-wilh  to  want  het-^;«  Es'emi' 


End  of  the  Second  Ml. 
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A C T III.  Scene  I. 


J Drinl^ing-Houfe. 

Enter  three  or  four  Boors. 

I E»g//Jh-BecrHq{iefs,  Enghjh-Beet  bfth  Bcfly  ; 

4 B\^  Start  Beef  Bby,  ftoiii  and  ftrong  Beer ; fo,  fir  down« 
And  drink  me  upfey-Dutch;  ‘ ' CLads> 

Frolliek,  and  feat  not 

' Enter  ISiggen  Tike  4' Sewage Ider,  finging.  . 

Hig.  Have  je  any  work  for  the  Sow-Welder ^ koa^. 

My  Horn  goes  too  high  too  low^  too  high  too.  low. 

Have  ye  any  Pigs,  Calves^  or  Colts, 

Have  ye  any  Lamhs  in  your  holts 
To  cut  for  the  Stone 
Here  comes  a cunning  One, 

Have  you  any  Br aches  to  fpadb,. 

Or  ere  a.  fair-maid 
That  would  he  a Nun, 

Come  kifs  me^  fis  don^. 

Hark  how  my  merry  Horn  doth  hlow^ 

Too  high  t^o  low,  too  high  too  low, 

I B.  O excellent  r two-pence  a piece, boys, two-pence  apiece^ 
Give  the  Boys  ibme  Drink  there.  Piper,  Mfct  you  whiftlc. 
Can  ft  tell  me  a way  now,  how  to  cut  oft  my  Wive’s  Con- 
Hig,  rie  fing  ye  a Song  for’t.  (cupifcence? 


The  SONG. 


TAke  her,  and  hug  her. 
And  turn  her  and  tug  her. 
And  turn  her  again,  hoy,  again, 


Then  if  Jhe  mum  hie. 

Or  if  her  Tail  tumble, 

Kifs  her  amain,  hoy,  amain. 

Do 
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Do  thy  endeavour^ 

To  take  off  her  Fevor^  {raign. 
Then  her  Jifeafe  no  lender  mil 
If  nothing  will  ferve  her^ 
Then  thus  to  preferve  her^ 
Swinge  her  am ain^  hoy^  amain. 


Give  her  warm  "felly 
To  take  up  her  helly^ 

And  once  a day  fwinge  her  ag  jin 
If  Jhe  (land  all  the/e  pains 
then  knock  out  her  hrains^ 

Her  difeaje  no  longer  will  reign.. 


1 Bo,  More,  more  Excellent,  fweet  Sow-gelder. 

X Bo.  Three-pence  a piece,  three-pence  a piece. 

Hig,  Will  you  hear  a Song  how  the  Devil  was  Gelded. 
3 Bo,  I,  I,  Lets  hear  the  Devil  Roar,  Sow-gelder. 

I Bo.  Groats  a(^piece,  Groats  a piece,  Groats  a piece. 
There  fweet  Sow-geider. 


Enter  Trig,  and  Ferret. 

Frig.  Will  ye  fee  any  Feats  of  A(3:ivity, 

Some  Slight  of  Hand,  Leigcrdemain  \ hey  pafs, 

P redo,  begon  there  L 

X.  Bo.  Sic  down  Juglcr.  ( neer  Piper  : 

frig.  Sirha,  play  you  your  Arc  well  [ /<?  Ferric.]  ; draw 
Look  you,  my  honed  Friends,  you  fee  niy  hands ; 

Plain- dealing  is  no  Divel ; lend  me  fonie  Money 
Twelve-pence  a piece  will  fen^e. 
i.x.  B.  There,  there. 

Frig.  I thank  you,  {puts  it  up.) 

Thank  ye  heartily,*  when  lliall  T pay  ye  ? 

All  B.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  by’th  mafs  -this  was  a fine  Trick. 

Frig.  A merry  flight  toy ; but  now  fie  fhew  your  Wor- 
A Trick,  indeed.  (f  Jhips^ 

Hig.  Mark  him  well  now,  my  Maders. 

Frig.  Here  are  three  Balls, 

Thefe  Balls  fliall  be  three  Bullets, 

One,  two,  and  three ; afeentibus  malentilus. 

Frefio,  be  gone ; they  are  vanifif d ; fair  play,  GentJemen^ 
Now  thefe  three,  like  three  Bullets,  from  your  three  Nofes 
Will  I pluck  prefently  ,*  fear  not,  no  harm,  Boys, 

TiterCy  tu  patule,  ^ {pulls  em  by  the  Noje^  while 

I B.  Oh,  oh,  oh.  picks  their  Pockets.) 

Prig;  Recuhans  jubjermine  fagt. 

X B.  Ye  pull  too  hard  j y«  pull  coo  Hard 
Ffig.  Stand  fair,  then ; 


Silver’^ 


Silvertramfr/mrtram, 

3 B,  Bold,  hold',  hold.  , 

Brig.  Conic  aloft,  Bullets, thr^Ci  with  5 whini-whain ; 
Have  you  their  Mony  ? 
fJtg.  Yes,  yes. 

I ,Oh,  rare  Juglcr- 
% B.  bh,  admiraole  Jugler, 

/V/^.  Onc.Triek  po^e  yqt^^  , 

}rLcy,comz  ,z\ok\  fa,  fa,0rri',iflU>ii,.tara(lumhii  } 

Eajt,  vyeft.  North.  South,  now  fly  like  Jack  with  a ktrnhis. 
Now  all  your  Money’s,  gone pray,  fcarch  your  Ppckccs, 

I Hpinh,  , 

-j,  S.’Hcj-a 

3 B,  The  Divel  a penny’s  liero,  . 

Prig,  This  was  a rare  Trick, 
j B,  But  'twould  be  a far  rarer  to  reftpre  it. 

Prig,  rie  do  ye  that  too  5 look  upon  me  earneftly. 

And  move  not  any  ways  yoiir  Ey«  from  this  plaee. 

This  Putton  here ; pow,  whir,  whifs,  ^ake  ybur.Pocketi, 
I A,' By’rh-rnafs ’tis  here  again,- Roys, 

Prig,  Reft  ye  merry  5 ' ■ 

My  firft  Trick  has  paid  me. 

^// B,  I, -take  if,  take  it,  ’ ■ 

And  take  fome  Drink  too, 

THg.  Not  a drop  now,  I thank  you  3 
Away?  we  are  difeover’d  eife  Bmt> 

, Gerrard,  like  a hl\ni  ^guavkee»mti,  md  ^ 
B.ingmg  tke  Seng, 

gR'mg  put ym.Qonyti^hlm,.fw-  BMd$.te 
4nd  held  'er,}fyir  that  / w^  Jep  1 
^Jlddymd  for  ymrjm/kr 
J'k  give  ye  L-eokhgyGleJfes^  pm, 

'4rJferym  wMeGmef)  krfj  mdy  ready  Mmt, 

Qme  gentle  Jgne,  de  then  km 
Wtth  'thy  hkeb^hlmk  kmk  Cet}\,skm. 

And  -Mary  tben^  md  jme  will  jellm, 
lyjth  thefr  SUm'4aiPd  tklns,  md  theh  yelkw- 
fht  tehite  G»fiy<'skhff  / will  net  ky  % 
per  heifgh  h te  fahfi  Jit  taljy,  te  the  Bye^ 
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Thegfey  it  is  itwwj  hut ytt  fof  my  Mmyt''- 
(five  me  the  homyt  himy  h!ntk  Ce^ey, 

Ceme  away  fair  Maseh^  your-  skins  m/l  decay  t 
Come,  and  take  money  Maids,,  put  your  Ware  away^ 

Couy^ skins,  Cony’-skhny  have  ye  my  Ctony,  skins, 
t have  fine  Bracedeis,  and  fine  Silver  Pins,  . 

6er.  Buy  any  Brandy- wine*  buy  any  Brandy-Wine  ? , 

Bey,  Have  you  any  Cony-skins.- 
3.  B.  My  fineCa•ary*birdS;there’s  aCakefo^thyWor^llip; 
^ B.  Come  fill,  fill,  fill,  fill,  fuddenly  | .let’s  foe,  Sir, 
What’s  this./ 

Cer.  A penn^,  Sirp 
I 7?.  Fill  till  c be  Six-pencr,;-. 

And  there’s  my  Pig. 

Boy.  This  is  a Counter,  Sirj  . 

I B.  A Counter ! flay  ye,  what  are  thefe  then  ? 

O execrable  Jugler  1 6 damn’d- Jugler 

Look  in  your  Breeches,  hoa  : this  comes  of  looking  forward. 

3 B.  Divel  a Dunkirk ! whar  a Rogue’s  this  Jugler, 
This  hey  pafle,  repalTe,  h’as  repaft  us  fweetly.' 
a S.  Do  ye  call  thefe  Tricks.  '• 

I Enter  Higgen; 

Hig.  Have  ye  any  Ends  of  Gold  or  Silver.  [Copper,: 
% B.  This  fellow  comes  to  mock  us  j Gold  or  Silver  ,•  cry 
I B,  YeS;  my.  good  Friend*' 

We  have  e’en  an  end  of  all  we  have. 

Hig,  Tis  well,  Sir, 

You  have  the  lefs  to  care  for  ; Gold-  and  Silver.  (^Exit. 

Enter  Prig. 

( Cloaks  to  Sell.  Exit, 
Trig.  Have  ye  any  old  Cloaks  to  Sell,  have  ye  any  old 
1 B.  Cloaks.'  look  about  ye.  Boys  ; mine’s  gone, 
a B.  A—— — Juggle  ’em  y 
. o’  their  Preftoes  j mine’s  gone  too. 

3 B.  Here’s  mine  yet.  - ' 

I B.  Come,  Come,  let’s  drink;  then  5 more  Brandy-wit»e. 
Bay.  Here,  Sir.  ( ftrip  him ; 

I B,  If  c’re  Icatch  your  Sow-Celder,  by  this  Hand  I’le 

Were 
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Were  ever  Fools  fo  Fcrkt ; we  have  two  Cloaks  yet. 

And  all  our  Caps  ; the  Divel  take  the  flincher. 

All  5.  Yaw,  yaw,  yaw,  yaw.  {Drunk. ^ 

Enter  Hemskirk. 

EJem.  Good  dc’n  my  honefl  Fellows, 

You  are  merry  here,  I rjbe.  . . 

3 ’Tis  all  welfavc  left,  Sir.  ‘ ‘ 

Hem.  What  haft  thou  Brandy? 

Boy.  Yes.  . ■ ;1 

liem.  Fill  our,  then,  ' . 

And  give  thefe  honeft  Fellows  round.' 

AIIb,  Wc  thank  yc.  ' : , 

Hem.  May  I fpeak  a word  in  private  to  yc  ? 

All  B*  Yes,  Sir. 

. Hem.  I have  a bufincfe  for  you,  honeft  Friends/ 

If  you  dare  lend  yourAidp,ifliaJl  pet  you  Crowns. 

Ger.  Ha!‘.  ' . . s-  ' V; 

Lead  me  a little  nearer,  Boy. 

I What  is’t,  Sir? 

If  it  be  any  thing  to  purchafe  Money,,  • * 

Which  is  our  Want,  Command  us. 

Boors.  All,  all  all,  Sir. 

. Hem.  You  know  the  young  fpruce  Merchant  in  Bruges. 

X B.  Who,  Gojwin  ^ 

Thar,  he  owes  me  Money,  , ' 

And  here  in  Town  there  is-  np  llirring  of  him.* 

Ger.  Say  ye  fo  ? 

Hem.  This  day,  upon  a furc  Appomtment,  ' 

-He  meets.mea  Mile,  by  the  Chafe  fide 
.Under  the  row  of  Oaks,  do  you  know  it  ? 

All  B,  Yes,  Sir. 

Hem-  Give ’em  more  drink;  there  if  you  dare  but  venture 
When  I Iball  give  the  Word  to  feizc  upon  him, 

Here’s  twenty  pound.  , - 

3 Ho.  Beware  the  Jugler.  ^ v ^ ^ 

Hem.  If  he  refilV,  doWn  wittV  himVI;\ave^  no  niercy-^ 

I Bo.l  warrant  you  wee’l  hamper  him. 

//m.  To  difehargeybu",  ' 

I- have  a Warrant  here  about  me,  , , 


3 Be. 
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3 Bo.  Here’s  our  Warrant,  ^ 

This  carries  fire  i’the  Tail. 

Hem.  Away  with  me  then, 

The  time  draws  on. 

I muft  remove  fo  infolent  a Suitor, 

And  if  he  be  fo  Rich,  make  him  pay  Ranfom 
E’re  he  fee  Bruises  Towers  again ; thus  wife  Men 
Repair  the  hurts  they  take  by  a Difgrace 
And  piece  the  Lyon’s  Skin  with  the  Fox’s  Cafe. 

Ger.  I am  glad  1 have  heard  thiSL  fport  yet.  ( Boys, 
Hem.  There’s  for  thy  Drink;  come  pay  theHoufc  within, 
And  lofe  no  time. 

Ger.  Away  with  all  our  haft  too.  Exeunt. 

Scene  II.  - 

Enter  Florez. 

Flo.  No  Wind  blow  fair  yet?  No  return  of  Moneys 
Letters  t nor  any  thing  to  hold  my  hopes  up  ? 

Why,  then ’tis  dcftin’d,  that  I fall,  fall  miferably. 

My  Credit  I was  built  on,  finking  with  me. 

Tliou  boiftrous  North-wind,  blowing  my  misfortunes; 
And  frofting  all  my  Hopes  to  Cakes  of  Coldnels, 

Yet  ftay  thy  fury  ; give  the  gentle  South 
Yet  leave  to  court  thofe  Sail^hat  bring  me  Safety, 

And  you  aufpicious  fires,  bright  Twins  in  Heaven 
Dance  on  the  /hrowds : he  blows  ftill,  ftubbornly, 

And  on  his  boyftrous  rack  rides  my  fad  ruin  ; 

There  is  no  help,  there  can  be  now  no  comfort. 

To  morrow  with  the  Sun-fetfets  my  Credit. 

Oh  mifery  1 thou  curfe  of  man,  thou  plague. 

In  the  midft  all  cur  ftrengch  thou  ftrik’ft  us ; 

My  vertuous  Love  is  tofs’d  too  .-  all,  what  I have  been, 

No  more  hereafter  to  be  feen  then  fhadow  : 

To  prifon  now.>  well,  yet  there’s  this  hope  left  me, 

I may  fink  fairly  under  this  days  venture 
And  fo  to  morrow’s  crofs’d,  and  all  thofe  curfes  : 

Yet  manly  I’lc  envite  my  face,  bafe  fortune 
Shall,  never  fay,  Ihe  has  cut  my  throat  in  fear. 

F 
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l"his  is  the  place  his  challenge  call’d  me  too, 

And  was  a happy  one  at  this  time  for  me. 

For  let  me  fall  beforfe  my  foe  i’che  fiel’d,  ^ 

And  not  a Bar,  befoje  my  Creditors. 

Ha’s  kept  his  word  : now  Sir,  your  Sword’s  tongue  only. 
Loud  as  you  dare,  all  other  language 

Enter  Hemskirk. 

Hem.  Well,  Sir, 

You  lhall  not  be  fong,  troubled,  draw. 

Flo.  ’Tis  done,  Sirj 
And  now  have  at  ye. 

Hem.  Now. 

Enter  Boors; 

Flo.  Betray’d  to  Villains  ? 

Slaves  ye  lhall  buy  me  bravely. 

And  thou  bale  Coward. 

Enter  Gerrard,  an J Beggars,  Difguh’ei. 

Ger.  Now  upon  ’em  bravely, 

Conjure  ’em  foundly,  Boys. 

Boors.  Hold,  hold; 

Ger.  Lay  on,  Bill, 

Down  with  that  Gentleman  Rogue,  fwinge  him  to  Sirrupr 
Retire,  Sir,  and  take  breath  ; follow,  and  take  him, 

Take  all,  'tis  lawful  Prize. 

Boors.  We  yield. 

Ger.  Down  with  ’em 

Into  the  Wood,  and  Riffle  ’em,  tew  ’em,  fwinge ’em, 

Knock  me  their  Brains  into  their  Breeches.  Exeunt.. 

Boors.  Hold,  hold. 

Fl<r.  What  thele  Men  are  I know  not,  nor  for  what  Caufe 
They  Ihou’d  thus  thruft  themfelves  into  my  danger. 

Can  I Imagine.  But  fure  Heaven’s  Hand  was  in’t  : 

Nor  why  this  Coward,  knave,  Ihould  deal  fo  bafely 
To  Eat  me  up  with  Slaves ; but  Heaven,  I thank  thee, 

I hope  thou  haft  referv’d  me  to  an  end 

Fit  for  thy  Creature,  and  worthy  of  thine  Honour  .• 

Would  all  my  other  dangers  here  had  fuffer’d. 

With  what  a joyful  Heart  Ihould  I go  home,  then  i 
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Where  BOW, Heaven  knows,  like  him  that  waits  his  Sentence, 
Or  hears  his  PaiTing-Bell ; but  there’s  my  hope  ftilL 

£»ter  Gerrard. 

Ger.  Bleffing  upon  you,  Mafter. 

Flo.  Thank  ye ; leave  me. 

For,  by  my  troth,  I have  nothing  now  to  give  the®. 

Ger.  Indeed  I do  not  ask,  Sir,  only  it  grieves  me 
To. fee  ye  look  fo  fad  ; now  goodnefs  keep  ye 
From  troubles  in  your  Mind. 

Flo.  If  I were  troubled 

What  could  thy  comfort  do  ? prethee,  Qlaufe,  leave  me. 

Ger.  Good  Mafter  be  not  angry ; for  what  I fay 
Is'out  of  true  love  to  ye. 

Flo.  I know  thou  lov’ft  me- 

Ger.  Good  Mr.  blame  that  love  then,  if  I ptovc  fo  fawey 
To  ask  ye  why  ye  are  fad. 

Flo.  Moft  true,  I am  fo. 

And  fuch  a fadnefs  1 have  got  will  fink  me. 

Ger.  Heaven  Shield  it.  Sir. 

Flo.  Faith  thou  muft  lofe  thy  Mafter. 

Ger,  I had  rather  lofe  my  Neck,  Sir ; would  I knew 
f/ff.What  would  the  knowledge  do  thee  good,  fo  miferabic, 
Thou  can’ft  not  help  thy  felf  ? When  all  my  Ways, 

Nor  all  the  Friends  I have 

Ger.  You  do  not  know.  Sir, 

What  I can  do ; Cures  fomefflines,  for  Men’s  Cares, 

Flow,  where  they  Ivaft  expetft  them. 

Flo.  I know  thou  would’ft  do, 

But  fare-well  C/<j«/e,and  pray  for  tliy  poor  Mafter.  ^ 
Ger.  I will  not  leave  ye.  ^ 

Flo,  How  / 

Ger.  I dare  not  leave  ye. 

And  till  ye  beat  me  dead,  I muft  not  leave  ye. 

By  what  ye  hold  moft  precious,  by  Heaven’s  Goodncls, 

As  your  fair  Youth  may  profper,  good  Sir,  tell  me  .- 
My  Mind  believes  yet  {omething’s  in  my  Power 
May  cafe  you  of  this  trouble. 

Flo.  I will  tell  thee. 

For  a hundred  thoufand  Crowns  upon  my  Credit, 

Taken  up  of  Merchants  to  fupply  my  Trafficks, 

Li -Zk 
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The  Winds  and  Weather  envying  of  my  Fortune, 

And  no  return  to  help  me  off,  yet  Ihewing ; 

Tomorrow,  to  morrow,  which  muft  come 

In  SproH,  thou  {halt  find  me  poor,  and  broken. 

Ger.  I cannot  blame  your  Grief,  Sir. 

Flo.  Now,  what  fay’ll  thou  ^ , 

Ifay  you  fliould  not  Ihrink,  for  he  that  gave  ye,. 
Can  give  you  more;  his  power  can  bring  ye  off,  Sir, 
When  Friends  and  all  forlake  ye,  yet  he  fees  you. 

Flo.  That’s  all  my  Hope. 

Ger.  Hope  Hill,  Sir,  are  you  ty'd 
Within  the  compafs  of  a Day,  good  Mailer, 

To  pay  this  Mafs  of  Money  ? 

Flo.  Ev’n  to  morrow; 

But  why  do  I Hand  mocking  of  my  Mifery? 

Is’t  not  enough  the  Floods,  and  Friends  forget  me  J 
Ger.  Will  no  lefs  ferve  ? 

Flo.  What  if  it  would? 

Ger.  Your  patience, 

I do  not  ask  to  mock  ye:  ’Tis  a great  Sum, 

A Sum  for  mighty  Men  to  Hart,  and  Hick  at ; 

But  not  for  honeft  : Have  ye  no  Friends  left  ye,  , 
None  that  have  felt  your  Bounty  ? Worth  this  Duty  } 
Flo.  Duty?  Thou  know’ll  it  not. 

Ger.  It  is  a Duty, 

And  as  a Duty,  from  thole  Men  have  felt  ye. 

Should  be  return’d  again:  I have  gain’d  by  ye, 

A daily  Alms  tliefe  feven  Years  you  have  Ihowr’d  on  me, 
Will  half  fuppIyy'BiJ#  want. 

Flo.  Why  do’ll  thou  fool  me  ? 

Can’ll  thou  work  Miracles  ? 

Ger.  To  fave  my  Mailer, 

I can  work  this. 

Flo.  Thou  wilt  make  me  angry  with  thee. 

Ger.  For  doing  good  ? 

Flo.  What  power  hall  thou  ? 

Ger.  Enquire  not : 

So  I can  do  it,  to  preferve  luy  Mailer ; 

Nay,  if  it  be  three  parts. 

Flo.  O,  that  I had  it,  , 

But  good^  Qlaufot  talk  no  more,  I feel  thy  Charity, 


As 
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As  thou  haft  felt  mine : But  alafs ' 

Ger.  Diftruft  not, 

’Tis  that  that  quenches  ye : Pull  up  your  Spirit, 

Your  good,  your  honeft,  and  your  noble  Spirit ; 

For  if  the  Fortunes  of  ten  thoufand  People 
Ganfave  ye,  reftaflur’d:  You  have  forgot,  Sir, 

The  good  ye  did,  which  was  the  power  ye  gave  me  ; 

Ye  ihall  now  know  the  King  of  Beggar’s  Treafure: 

And  let  the  Winds  blow  as  they  pleafe,  the  Seas  roar. 

Yet,  here  to  Morrow,  ye  fliall  find  your  Harbour. 

Here  fail  me  not,  for  if  I live  I’ll  fit  ye. 

F/o.  How  fain  I would  believe  thee. 

Ger.  If  I lye,  Mafter, 

Believe  no  Man  hereafter. 

Flo.  I will  try  thee. 

But  he  knows,  that  knows  all. 

Ger.  Know  me  to  morrow. 

And  if  I know  not  how  to  cure  ye,  kill  me; 

So  pafs  in  peace,  my  beft,  my  worthieft  Mafter.  Esemt, 

Scene  III. 

Enter  Hubert,  like  a Huntf^man, 

Huh,  Thus  have  I ftoln  away  dilguis’d  from  nemskirck 
To  try  chefe  People,  for  my  heart  yet  tells  me, 

Some  of  thefe  Beggars,  are  the  Men  I look  for. 

Appearing  like  my  fe!f,  they  have  no  reafon 
(Tho’  my  Intent  is  fair,  my  main  end  honeft) 

But  to  avoid  me  narrowly,  that  face  too, 

That  Woman’s  face,  how  near  it  is : 6 may  it 
But  prove  the  fame,  and  fortune  how  Tie  blefs  thee  ; 

Thus,  fure  they  cannot  know  me,  or  fufpedt  me, 

If  to  my  habit  I but  change  my  nature. 

As  I muft  do  ; this  is  the  Wood  they  live  in, 

A place  fit  for  concealment;  where,  ’till  fortune 
Crown  me  with  that  I feek,  Pie  live  amongft  ’em. 

Enter  Higgen,^  Ferret,^  Ginks,  with  the  Boores, 

Hig.  Come,  bring  ’em  out,  for  here  we  fit  in  jufticc : 

Give  to  each  one  a Cudgel,  a good  Cudgel ; 

And 
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And  now  attend  your  fcntcnce.  That  you  arc  Rogaes, 

And  milchievous  bafe  Ralcals;  ( there’s  the  point  naw  ) 

. I take  it,  is  confefs’d. 

Png.  Deny  it  if  you  dare,  Knaves. 

Bootes.  We  are  Rogues,  Sir. 

Hig.  To  amplify  t4ie  matter  then^  Rogues  as  yc  are, 
And  lamtfd,  ye  fliall  be  e’re  we  leave  ye. 

Bmw.  Yes,  Sir. 

H/g.  And  to  the  open  handling  of  our  Juftiee, 

- Why  did  ye  this  upon  the  proper  Pcrfon 

c^Of  our  good  Mailer.^  Were  you  drunk  when  you  did  it? 

Bootes.  YeSj  indeed,  were  we. 

,Pt/g.  You  lhall  be  beaten  fober. 

Htg.  Was  it  for  Want  you  undertook  it  ? 

Bootes.  Yes,  Sir, 

Hig,  .You  flialf  be  fvving’d  abundantly. 

Ptig.  And  yet  for  all  that, 

■ You  fliall  be  poor.  Eogues  ftill. 

./H/g..  Has  not  the  Gentleman, 

Pray  mark  this  point,  Brother  Ptig,  that  noble  Gentleman 
, Reliev’d  ye  often,  found  yc  means  to  live  by, 

.By  imploying  fomc  at  Sea,  lome  here,  fome  there, 
Accoiding  to  your  Callipgs  ? 

Bootes.  ’Tis  moft  true,  Sir. 

H/g.  Is  not  the  Man,  an  honeft  Man? 

.Bootes.  .Yes,  truly. 

* Hig.  A liberal  Gentleman  And  as  you  are  true»Ralcals 
Tell  me  this,  have  yc  not  been  drunk,  and  often, 

-At  his  Charge  ? 

Bootes.  Often,  often. 

H/g.  There’s  the  point  then, 

.•They  have  call  themfelves.  Brother  Ptig. 

Ptig.  A (brew’d  point.  Brother. 

H/g,  Brother,  proceed  you  now ; the  Caufe  is  open, 

am  fomewhat  weary. 

Prig.  Can  you  do  thefe  things  ? 

You  moft  abhominable  (linking  Ratals, 
You-turnipreating  Rogues. 

Bootes.  We  arc  truly  forty. 

Prig.  Knock  at  your  hearts.  Rogues,  and  prefen^jy 
. Give  us  a fign  you  feci  computuftion, 

Every 
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Every  Man  up  with’s  Cudgel,  and  on  his  neighbour 
Beftow  fuch  Alms,  ’till  we  lhall  fay  fufficient, 

For  there  your  fentcncc  lies  ; without  partiality. 

Either  of  Head,  or  Hide,  Rogues,  without  fparing. 

Or  we  lliall  take  the  pains  to  beat  you  dead  elfe  • 

You  lhall  know  your  Doom.  [ Here  the  Boots  hat 

H;g.  One,  two,  and  three  about  it,  one  another.  ] 
prig.  That  Fellow  in  the  blue,  has  true  compuniftion, 
beats  his  Fellows  bravely  ; oh,  well  (truck  Boys. 

Enter  G'errard, 

Hig.  Up  with  that  blue  Breech,  now  plays  he  the  DiveL 
So  get  ye  home,  drink  finall  Beer,  and  be  honeft ; 

Call  in  the  Gentleman. 

Ger.  Do  bring  him  prefently,  , 

His  Caufe  Fie  hear  my  felf. 

Enter  Hemskirck, 

Hig.  Prig.  With  all  due  Reverence, 

We  do  refign,  Sir. 

Ger.  Now  huffing,  Sir,  what’s  your  Name  ? - 
Hem.  What’s  that  to  you.  Sir? 

Ger,  It  lhall  be  e’re  we  part. 

Hem.  My  Name  is  Hemskirck,  . 

I follow  the  Earl,  which  you  lhall  feel. ' 

Ger.  No  Threatning,. 

For  we  lhall  cool  you.  Sir ; why  did’lt  thoubafely 
Attempt  the  murder  of  the  Merchant  Gofwin  ? 

Hem.  What  power  haft  thou  to  ask  me  ? 

Ger.  I will  know  it. 

Or  flea  thee  till  thy  pain  difcover  it; 

Hem.  He  did  me  wrong, bale  wrong,- 
Ger.  That  cannot  fave  ye. 

Who  fent  ye  hither  ? And  what  further  Villanies 
Have  ye  in  hand  ? 

Hem.  Why  would’ft  thou  know  ? What  profit. 

If  I had  any  privrte  way,  could  rife 

Out  of  my  knowledge,  to  do  thee  commodity  ? 

Be  forty  for  what  thou  haft  done,  and  make  amends,  fool : 
rie  talk  no  further  to  thee  j nor  thcfc  Rafcals. 

Ger.  Tye  him  to  that  Tree. 


Hem, 
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Hem.  I have  told  you  whom  I follow. 

Get.  The  Devil  you  IBould  do,  by  your  Villatiies. 

Now  he  that  has  the  beft  way,  wring  it  from  him. 

H/g.  I undertake  it  ,•  turn  him  to  the  Sun,  boys  ; 

Give  me  a fine  fharp  Vuih,  will  ye  confefs  yet  > 

Hem.  Ye  have  rob’d  me  already,  now  you’!  murder  me. 
Murder  your  Nofe  a little ; does  your  head  purge,  Sir? 
To  it  again,  ’twill  do  ye  good. 

Hem.  Oh, 

‘ I cannot  tell  you  any  thing. 

Gen  Proceed  then. 

H/g.  There’s  Maggots  in  your  Nofe,l’le  fetch  ’em  out,  Sir. 
H'fw.  Oh  ! my  head  breaks. 

H/e;.  The  beft  thing  for  the  Rhume,  Sir, 

That  falls  into  your  Worfliips  Eyes. 

Hem.  Hold,  hold. 

Cer.  Speak  then. 

Hem.  I know  not  what, 

H/g.  It  lies  in’s  Brain  yet. 

In  lumps  it  lies,  Tie  fetch  it  out  the  fineft  ; 

What  pretty  Faces  the  Fool  makes  ? heigh ! 

Hem.  Hold, 

'Hold,  and  Tie  tell  ye  all,  look  in  my  Dpublet^ 

And  there  within  cho  Lining  in  a Paper, 

'You  ftiall  find  all. 

Ger.  Go  fetch  that  Paper  hither, 

And  let  him  Joofe  for  this  time. 

Enter  Hxxhttt. 

Hah.  Good  ev’n  my  honeft  Friends.  ^ 

Ger.  Good  ev’n  good  Fellow. 

Huh.  May  a poor  Huntfman,  with  a merry  Heart, 

A Voice  fliall  make  the  Forreft  ring  about  him, 

Get  leave  to  live  amongft  ye,^  True  as  Steel,  Boys  ? 

That  knows  all  Chafes,  and  can  watch  all  Hours, 

And  with  my  Quarter-Staff,  though  the  Devil  bid  ftand, 
Deal  fuch  an  Alms,  fliall  make  him  roar  again 
Prick  ye  the  fearful  Hare  through^crofs  ways.  Sheep  walks 
And  force  the  crafty  Reinard  climb  the  Quik-fets; 

Roufe  ye  the  lofty  Stag,  and  with  my  Bei-horn, 

Ring  him  a Knell,  that  all  the  Woods  lhall  mourn  him. 
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’Till  IQ  bis  Funeral  Tears,  he  fall  before  me  ? 

The  Folcat,  Marterne^  and  che  rich  skin’d  Lucerne, 

I know  to  Chafe,  the  Roe,  the  Wind  out-ftripping,* 

Ifgrim  himfelf,  in  all  his  bloody  anger, 

I can  beat  from  the  Bay,  and  the  wild  Sounder 
Single,  and  with  my  arm’d  Staffs  turn  the  Boar, 

- Spight  of  his  fomy  Tulhes,  and  thus  ftrike  him  5 
’Till  he  fall  down  my  Feaft. 

Cer.  A goodly  Fellow. 

Uul.  What  mak’d  thou  here,  ha  ? (ajide.) 

Ger.  We  accept  thy  Feilowlhip. 

Hub.  Her/nktrck,  thou  arc  not  right,  I fear,  I fear  thee. 

(ajde.) 

Enter  Ferret,  a Letter. 

Per.  Here  is  the  Paper  ; and  as  he  faid  vve  found  it. 

Ger.  Give  me  it,  I flrall  make  a fliifc  yet,  old  as  I am 
To  find  your  Knavery ; you  are  Pent  here,  Sirrah, 

To  difeover  certain  Gentlemen,  a Spy- knave. 

And  if  you  find  ’em,  if  not  by  perfuafion 
To  bring  ’em  back,  by  Poyfon  to  difpatch  ’em. 

Huh.  By  Poyfon,  ha  > 

Ger.  Here  is  another,  Hubert  t 
What  is  that  Hubert,  Sir  t 

Hem.  You  may  perceive,  there. 

Ger.  I may  perceive  a Villany,  and  a rank  one. 

Was  he  joyn’d  Partner  of  thy  knavery  ? 

Hem,  No. 

He  had  an  honed  end,  would  I had  had  fo, 

Which  makes  him  fcape  fuch  Cut-throats. 

Ger.  So  it  feems. 

For  here  thou  arc  Commanded,  when  that  Hubert 
Has  done  his  bed  and  worthied  Service,  this  way, 

To  cut  his  Throat,  for  here  he’s  fet  down  dangerous* 

Hub.  This  is  mod  impious. 

Ger.  I am  glad  we  have  found  ye, 

Is  not  this  true? 

Hem.  Yes?  What  are  you  the  better 
Ger.  You  ihall  perceive.  Sir,  e’re  you  get  your  Freedom: 
Take  him  afide,  and  Friend,  we  take  thee  to  us. 

Into  our  Company,  thou  dat’d  be  true  unto  us  ? 

Htg,  I,  and  Obedient  too  ? 

G Hub, 
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Hul.  As  you  had  bred  me, 

Ger,  Then  take  our  Hand,*  thouarr  now  a Servant  ro  us?  . 
Welcom  him  all. 

Stand  off,  (land  ofF ; Tie  do  it, 

We  bid  yee  welcome  three  ways  ; firff  for  your  Perfon, 
Which  is  a promifing  Perfon.;  next  for  your  Quality, 

Which  is  a decent,  and  a Gentle  Quality,* 

Laft  lor  the  frequent  means  you  have  to  feed  us. 

You  can  Steal,  ’tis  to  be  prefum’d. 

Hiih.  Yes,  VcnYon, 

Or,  if  I w-ant-^— — • 

H g,.  ’Tis  well,  you  underfiand  right,  ^ i 

And  lliall  learn  daily ; you  can  drink  too? 

Huh.  Scundly^ 

H'/g,  And  ye  dare  know  a Woman  from  a Weather-cock 

Huh.  Yes,  if  I handle  hen 

Ger.  Nowfwearhim. 

H}g.  You  are  welcome,  Brother.  (keeping 

A!l.  Welcom,  welcom,  welcom,  but  who  fhall  have  the 
Of  this  Fellow  ? 

Huh.  Thank  yc.  Friends, 

And  I befecch  ye,  if  you  dare  but  truft  me  ; 

For  I have  kept  wild  Dogs  and  Beads  for  wonder, 

And  made ’em  tame,  too,*  give  into  mycuftody 
This  roaring  Rafcai,  I fliali  hamper  him, 

With  .all  his  knacks  and  knaveries,  and  I fear  me 
Difeever  yet  a further  Villany  in  him  ; 

Oh  ! he  Imells  Rank  ’oth’  Raical. 

Ger.  Take  him  to  thee. 

But  if  he  fcape — =— 

Huh.  Let  me  beev’n  hang  d for  him. 

Room,  Sir,T’le  tye  ye  to  my  Lealh. 

Hem.  A>vay  Rafcai. 

Huh.  Be  not  fo  ftubborn : I ihali  fwinge  you  roundly. 

And  ye  play  Tricks  with  me . 

Ger.  Nowfwearhim. 

Hig.  I crown  thy  Nab,  with  a Gag  of  Bcnbouie, 

And  (tali  thee  by  the  Salmon  into  the  Clows, 

To  mand  on  the  Pad,  and  ftrike  all  the  Cheats; 

^ To  mill  from  the  Ruffmans,  Commilfion  and  Slate^ 

Twang  dell’s,  i’  the  ftromell,  and  let  the  Quire  Cumn : 

And  Herman  Beck  ftrine  trine  to  the  Ruflin. 
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‘ Now  interpret  this  unto  him,  v 

JF/ig*  I pour  on  thy  Pate  a Pot  of  good  AlOf 
And  by  the  Rogues  Oath  a Rogue  thee  inftalh 
To  beg  on  the  way,  to  rob  all  thou  meets  ; 

To  Real  from  the  Hedge,  both  the  Shirts  and  the  Sheets: 
And  lyc  with  thy  Wench  in  the  Straw  till  Ihe  twang. 

Let  the  Conftable,  Juft  ice,  and  Divel  go  hang, 

6er.  So,  now  come  in. 

But  ever  have  an  Eye,  Sir,  to  your  Prifoner. 

Huh.  He  muft.bli»d  both  mine  Eyes,  if  he  get  from  me, 
Ger,  Go  get  fome  Victuals, andfonie  drink,  feme  good  drink 
For  this  Day  vvee’i  keep  Holly  to  good  Fortune, 

Come,  and  be^frollick  with  uSv 

iUg,  Ye  are  a Stranger,  Exemh 


Scene  IV. 


Enter  Floriz  <i«</Bereba, 

. Beu  Indeed,  yae’r  welcom : 1 have  heard  your  Scape, 
And  therefore  give  her  leave,  that  only  loves  you  j 
f Truly  and  darely  loves  ye  ) give  her  joy  leave. 

To  bid  ye  welcome:  Whar’ift  makes  you  lad,  Man: 

Why  do  you  look  fo  wild  ? Is ’t  I offend  ye  e 
Belhrew  my -Heart,  nor  willingly, 

Flo.  No  ^ertre^. 

Ber.  Is ’t  the  delay  of  that  ye’  long  have  look’d  for, 

A happy  Marriage  ? Now  I come  to  urge  ir. 

Now, when  ye  pleafe  finilh  it. 

No  News  yet?  (afide.) 

Ber,  Do  you  hear.  Sir? 

F^.Yes. 

Ber,  Do  you  love  me? 

F/<?.  Have  I Jiv’d, 

In  all  the  Happinefs  Fortune  could  feat  me. 

In  all  Men’s  fair  Opinions  ? (ajide.)  ' 

Ber,  I have  provided 
A Prieft,  that’s  ready  for  us. 

F/i7,  And  can  the  Divel, 

In  one  ten  Days,  that  Divel  chance  devour  me?  Gfide,) 
Ber.  Wee’l  fly  to  what  place  you  pleafe* 

. , G X Fi 
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^ ¥Io.  No  Star  profperous? 

All  at  a fwoop  ? (aftde^ 

Ber.  You  do  not  love  me,  Qofwin. 

You  will  not  look  upon  me> 

F/<?,  Can  Mens  Prayers 

Shoe  up  to  Heaven,  with  fuch  a 2eal  as  mine  are^ 

Fall  back  like  lazy  Mills,  and  never  profper? 

Fetters,  I mull  wear,  and  Cold  mull  be  my  comfort ; 
Darknefs,  and  want  of  Meat ; alafs,  Ihe  weeps  too. 

Which  is  the  top  of  all  my  Sorrows,  Jertred. 

Ben  No,  no,  you  will  not  know  me  ^ my  poor  Beauty 
Which  has  been  worth  your  Eyes. 

F/o.  The  time  grows  on  Hill, 

And  like  a tumbling  Wave,  I fee  my  ruin 
Come  rolling  over  me.  (jiJicfeJ) 

Ber,  Yet  will  ye  know  me  ? 

Flo,  For  a hundred  thoufaud  Crowns,  (afde.) 

Ber,  Yet  will  ye  love  me  ; 

Tell  me  but  how  I have  deferv’d  your  flighting. 

Flo,  For  a hundred  choufand  Crowns  ? 

Ber,  Farevvcl  DilTcmbler. 

Flo,  Of  which  I have  fcarce  ten  : 6 how  k B2iXlsmQ,{afide,y 
Ber,  And  may  the  next  you  love,  hearing  my  ruin—. 
Flo,  I had  forgot  my  felf,  6 my  bell  Qertredy 
Crown  of  my  Joys  and  Comforts. 

Ber,  Sweet,  what  ail  ye 
I thought  you  had  been  vext  with  me. 

Flo,  My  mind.  Wench, 

My  mind  over-ftow'd  with  forrow,  funk  my  memory 
Ber,  Am  I not  worthy  of  the  knowledge  of  it  ? 

And  cannot  I as  well  a&dl  your  Sorrovv^s, 

As  your  Delights  ? You  love  no  other  Woman  > ‘ 

Flo,  No,  I protell. 

Ber,  You  have  no  Ships  loll  lately.^ 

Flo,  None  that  I know  of. 

Ber.  I hope  you  have  Ipilt  no  Blood  ; whofe  Innocence  ' 
May  lay  thus  on  your  Confciencc. 

Flo,  Clear,  by  Heaven. 

Ben  Why  Ihould  ye  be  thus  then  ^ 

Flo,  Good  Jertred,^  ask  not, 

Ev’n  by  the  love  you  bear  mCo 
Ber.  I am  obedient,. 
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Flo.  Go  in,  my  Fair  | I will  not  be  long  after  ye. 

Nor  long  I feat  me  with  .thee : At  my  return . 

Defpofe  me  as  you  pleafe. 

Ber.  The  good  Gods  guide  ye.  Exit, 

Flo.  Now  for  my  felf  which  is  the  leaft  I hope  for. 

And  when  that  fails,  for  Man's  worft  fortune,  pitty.  Exit. 


A'  G T IV.  Scene 


Enter  Floriz,-  and  four  Merchants. 

FlolTT^By,  Gentlemen, ’tis  but  a week  more  I entreat  youj, 
V V But  fevcn  (hort  days,  I am  not  running  from  ye,- 
Nor,  if  you  give  me  patience,  is  it  poflible 
All  my  Adventures  fail  you  have  Ships  abroad. 

Endure  the  beating  both  of  Wind  and  Weather  t 
I am  fure  't would  vex  your  hearts,  to  be  protefted 
Ye  are  all  fair  Merchants. 

I.  Mer.  Yes,  and  mull  have  fair  play  ; 

There  is  no  living  here  elfe,  one  hours  failing 
Fails  us  of  ail  our  Friends,  of  all  our  Credits  : 

For  my  part  Tvvould  ftay  ; but  my  Wants  tell  me, 

I muft  wrong  others  in’t. 

Flo.  No  mercy  in  ye  t 

- X.  Mer.  ’Tis  foolilli  to  depend  on.  others  mercy ; 

Keep  your  felf  right,  and  even  cut  your  Cloth,  Sir, 
According  to  your  Calling  : You  have  liv’d  here 
In  Lord-like  prodigality  ; high,  and  open. 

And  now  you  find  what  'tis:  The  liberal  fpending 
The  fummer  of  your  Youth,  which  you  fhould  glean  in. 
And  like  the  labouring  Ant,  make  ufe  and  gain  of 
Has  brought  this  bitter  ftormy  Winter  on  ye, 

And  now  you  cry. 

3.  Mer.  Alas,  before  your  poverty. 

We  were  no  Men,  of  no  Mark,  no  endeavour ; 

You  flood  alone,  took  up  all  Trade,  all  Bufinefs 
Running  through  your  Hands,  fcarce  a Sail  at  Sea 

Bus 
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But  Joadcn  with  your  Goods?  wc  poor  weak  Pedlerg,’  . 
When  by  your  leave,  and  much  intreaty  to  it, 

We  coujd  have  ftoage  for  a little  Cloath, 

Or,  a few  Wines,  pur  olF  and  thank  your  Worlhip. 

Lord,  how  the  World’s  chang’d  with  ye  ? Now  I hope,  Sir, 
,We  fliali  have  Sea-room. 

. F/o.  Is  my  Mifery, 

Become  my  I'corn  too  ? Have  ye  no  Humanity, 

No  part  of  Men  left  ? Are  all  the  Bounties  in  me 
To  you,  and  to  the  Town  ? turn’d  my  Reproaches  ? 

4 Mer.  Well,  get  your  Money’s  ready : ’Tis  but  z hours,. 
We  fliall  protell:  ye  elfe,  and  fuddenly. 

FU.  But  two  Days. 

I Mer.  Not  an  hour,  ye  know  the  hazard.  Exit. 

Flo.  How  foon  my  light’s  put  out : Hard  hearted  Bruges^ 
Within  thy  Walls,  may  never  honefl:  Merchant 
•Venture  his  Fortunes  more  : O,  my  poor  Wench  toQ§ 

Enter  Gerrard. 

Ger.  Good  Fortune,  Mailer, 

Flo.  Thou  millak’ft  me,  Qlauje, 

I am  not  worth  thy  Blelfitig. 

Ger.  Still  a fad  Man  t 

Enter  Higgen,  and  Prigg.  like  Porters. 

No  belief,  gentle  Mailer,  come,  bring  it  then, 

And  now  believe  your  Beadfman. 

Flo.  Is  this  certain  > 

Or  do’It  thou  work  upon  my  troubled  fenced 
Gir.  Tis  Gold,  Sir, 

Take  it  and  try  it. 

Flo.  Certainly  ’tis  Treafure, 

Can  there  be  yet  this  BlelUng  ? 

Ger.  Ceafe  your  wonder, 

You  fliall  not  fink,'  for  nev’r  a fowft  Flap-dragon : 

For  ne’rea  pickeli’d  Pilcher  of ’em  all,  Sir, 

’Tis  there,  your  full  Sum,  a hundred  thoufand^ Crowns, 

And  gpod  fweet  Mafter,  now  be  merry ; pay  ’em. 

Pay  the  poor  pelting  Knaves,  that  know  no  goodnefs ; 

And  chearyour  Heart  up  handfomely. 

Flo,  Good  Clavj'e, 

-Slow  cam’ft  thou  by  this  mighty  Sum  ? If  naughtily 
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1 muft  not  take  it  of  thee,  ’twill  undo  me. 

Ger.  Fear  not;  You  have  it  by  as  honefl:  Means 
As  though  your  Father  gave  it:  Sir,  you  know  not 
To  what  a mafs,  the  little  we  get  daily. 

Mounts  in  feven  Years;  we  beg  it  for  Heaven’s  Charity, 
And  to  the  fame  good,  we  are  bound  to  render  it. 

Fio.  What  great  Security  > ' 

Ger.  Away  with  that,  Sir, 

Were  not  ye  more  then  all  the  Men  in  Bruges  , 

And  all  the  Money  in  my  Thoughts — — 

Flo.  But  good  Claufe, 

I may  die  prefcntly. 

Ger,  Then  this  dies  with  ye; 

Pay  when  you  can,  good  Mailer,  Pie  no  Parchments, 

Only  this  Charity  I lhall  intreat  ye. 

Leave  me  this  Ring. 

Fie.  Alals,  it  is  to  poor,  Clauje. 

Ger.  ’Tis  all  I ask,  and  this  with  all,  that  when 
I lhall  deliver  this  back,  you  lhall  grant  me 
Freely  one  poor  Petition. 

Fir.  There  I confefs  it. 

And  may  my  Faith  forfake  me  when  I lliun  it. 

Ger.  Away,  your  time  draws  on.  Take  up  the  Money 
And  follow  this  young  Gentleman, 

Flo.  Farewell,  Clauje,  . 

And  may  thy  honell  memory  live  eter. 

Ger,  Heaven  blefs  ye,  and  Hill  keep  ye,  farewell,  Mailer.  - 
- Exeunt. 

Scene  II. 


Eater  Hubert. 

Huh,  \ have  lockt  my  Youth,  up  clofe  enough  for-  Gad- 
In  an  old  Tree,  and  fet  watch  over  him.  (ding 

Enter  Jaculine. 

Now  for  my  Love,  for  fure  this  Wench  mud  be  Ihe, 

She  follows  me;  Come  hither,  pretty  Minche. 

Jac.  No,  no,  you’l  kifs. 

Hub.  So  I will. 

Jac.  Y’deedlaw? 
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'How  will  you  kifs  me,  pray  you  ? 

Huh,  Thus,  16ft  as  my  lovers  Lips, 

Jac,  Oh  ! 

Huh,  What’s  your  Father’s  Namei^ 

Jac,  He’s  gone  to  Heaven  ? 

Huh.  Is  it  nor  G^nar^y  fweet? 

Jac,  rie  ftay  no  longer, 

My  Mother’s  an  old  Woman,  and  my  Brother 
Was  drown’d  at  Sea,  with  catching  Cockles,  O love  ' 
v'O,  how  my  Heart  melts  in  me ; how  thou  fir’fl  me ; 

Huh,  ’Tis  certain  {he  ; pray  let  me  fee  your  Hand,  fweet. 
Jac,  No,  no,  you’l  bite  it. 

Huh,  Sure  I fliould  know  that  Gymmall ; 

Jac  ’Tis  certain  he,*  I had  forgot  my  Ring  too. 
fO,  Hubert y Hubert, 

^ Huh,  Ha,  me  thought  fhe  nam’d  me*- - 

Do  you  know  me,  Chick  > 

Jac.  No,  indeed,  I never  faw  ye 
.But  methinks  you  kifs  finely. 

Huh.  Kifs  again,  then, 

By  Heaven  ’tis  (he. 

Jac.  O what  a joy  he  brings  me, 

Huhy  You  are  not  Mimhe  > 

Yes,  pretty  Gentleman, 

And  I muft  be  married^to  Morrow  to  a Capper. 

Huh,  Mu  (I  ye  my  iweet,  and  does  the  Capper  lov^e  ye  ? 
Jac,  Yes, yes,  he’l  give  me  Pye,  and  look  in  my  Eyes  thus: 
’Tis  he ; ’tis  my  dear  Love  ; 6 bleft  fortune. 

f/uk  How  fain  (he  would  conceal  her  felf  ? yet  Ihew  it. 
Will  ye  love  me,  and  leave  that  Man  ? Tie  ferve  ye. 

Jac.  O,  I lhall  lofe  my  felf 
Hub.  rie  wait  upon  ye. 

And  make  ye  dainty  Nofe-gays. 

Jac.  And  where  will  ye  ftick  'em  ? 

Huh.  Here  in  thy  Bofom,  and  make  a Crown  of  Lillies 
For  your  fair  Head. 

Jac  And  will  ye  love  me,  deed-law 
Huh.  With  all  my  heart. 

Jac.  Call  me  to  morrow,  then, 

And  we’l  have  brave  Chear,  and  go  to  Church  together; 
Give  you  good  cv'n  Sir. 

Uuk  Sut  one  word  fair  Minche. 
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3?i)c.  I tnufl:  goa  Milking.  _ ■ 

HuL  Ye  lhall  prd'endy. 

Did  yoii  never  hear  of  a young  Maid  called  Jaculine  i 
Ja.  I am  difcovered : Hark'  in  your  Ear,  Tie  tell  ye  ; 

Y'ou  mull  not  knovv  me  ; Kil'si  and  be  conftant  ever. 

Huk  Heaven  curie  me  alle,  ’tis  flie,  and  now  I am  certain 
They  are  all  here ; Now  for  my  other  Projedf.  '•''—^•Exeunt. 

Scene  III. 

E^ter  Florez,  4 Merchants^  Higgen,  and  Prig, 
iivr/;  Bags  of  Money. 

- I Mer.  Nay,  if  ic  wculd  do  you  Courcefy. 

Flo.  None  ac  ail,  Sir  ; 

Take  it,  ’tis  yours:  There’s  your  ten  thoufand  for  ye, 
'Give  in  my  Bills:  Yourfixceen. 

3 Mer.  Pray  be  pleas’d.  Sir, 

To  make  a further  Ufe. 

Flo.  No. 

3.  Mer.  What  I have,  Sir, 

You  may  command,  pray  let  me  be  your  Servant. 

F/(?,  Put  Your  Hacts  on  : I care  not  for  your  Courtcfies, 
They  are  moft  untimely  done,  and  no  Truth  in  "em. 
z Mer.  I have  a Frought  of  Pepper.  > 

■Flo.  Rot  your  Pepper,  - 

Shall  I truft  you  again  There’s  your  feven  Thoufand. 
Mer.  Or  if  you  want  fine  Sugar,  ’tis  but  fending; 

Flo.  No,  I can  fend  to  Barhary^  thofe  People 
That  never  yet  knew  Faith,  have  nobler' Freedoms  : 

Thefe  carry  to  Vanlock^  and  take  my  Bills  in. 

To  Peter  Zuten  thefe:  Bring  back  my  Jewels. 

Enter  Saylor. 

- Saylor.  Health  to  the  noble  Merchant, 

The  Sufan  is  return’d. 

, - Flo.  Well  > 

Well,  and  rich,  Sir,- 
- And  now  put  in. 

, Flo.  Heaven  thou  haft  heard  my  Prayers, 

' 5^)'.  The  brave  Relecca  ioo  : Bound  from  the  Straights^ 

^ 
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With  the  next  Tide  is  ready  to  pat,afcer.  ^ 

Flo,  What  News  o'th’  Fly-boac  ? 

Soy.  If  this  Wind  hold  till  Midnight, 

She  will  be  here,  and  wealthy,  fcapM  fairly, 

Flo.  How,  pre’thee,  Saylor> 

Say.  Thus,  Sir,  ihe  had  fight 
^ Seven  Hours  together,  with  fix  Turkifh  Ga Hies, 

And  flie  fought  bravely:  But  at-lcngh  was  boarded  ; 

And  overday’d  with  firength,  when  prefently 
Comes  boring  up  the  Wind  Captain  F^an-noke., 

The  valiant  Gentleman,  you  redeem’d  from  Prifon; 

He  knew-the  Boat,  fee  in:  And  fought  it  bravely  : 

Be^ic  all  the  Gallics  ofF ; funk  three,  redeem’d  her, 

And  as  a Service  to  ye,  fenc  her  home,  Sir. 

Flo.  An  honeft  noble  Captain,  and  a thankful; 

That’s  for  thy  News : Go  drink  the  Merchants  liealth,  Saylor. 
Say.  I thank  your  Bouncy,  and  Tie  do  it  to  a Doyt,  Sir, 

Saylor. 

I Mer.  What  Miracles  are  pow’rVi  upon  this  Fellow? 

Flo.  This  year,  I hope  my  Friends, ! fliall  fcape  Prifon, 
For  all  your  Cares  to  catch  rne. 

2.  Mer.  You  may  pleare,Sir,^ 

To  think  of  your  poor  Servants  in  dirplcafure, 

Wdiofe  all  they  have,  Goods,  Monies,  are  at  your  fci  vicCa 
Flo.  I thank  you,  . 

When  I have  need  of  you  I fiiail  forget  you  : ^ 

You  are  paid,  1 hope. 

All.  We  joy  in  your  good  Fortunes.^ 

Erjter  Van-dunck. 

Van-d.  Come,  Sir,  come  take  your  Eafc,  you  miifl:  go  home 
With  me,  yonder  is  one  Weeps  and  howls. 

Flo.  Alas,  how  does  flie  > 

Van*cl.  She  wiirbe  better  loon,  I hope. , 

Flo.  Why  foon,  Sit.> 

Why,  when  you  have  her  in  yourArms,  this  Night, 
My  Boy,  flie  is  thy  Wife. 

Flo.  With  all  my  heart,  I take  her. 

Van-d.  We  have  prepar’d,  all  thy  Friends  will  be  there,- 
And  all  my  Rooms  fliall  fnioak  to  lee  the  Revel. ' 

Thou  haft  been  wrong’d,  and  no  more  fliall  my  Service  * . 

Wait  on  the  Knave,  her  Uncle,  I have  heard  all,  . ^ 

^ All 
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AH  his  Baits  for  my  Boy,  but  thou  fhak  have  her  ; 

Haft  thou  difpatch’d  thy  Bufinefs  ? 

FU.  Moft. 

' ' FaK-J.  By  the  Mafs,  Boy, 

Thou  tumbleft  now  in  Wealth,  and  I Joy  in  it, 

Thou  art  the  beft  Boy  that  Bruges  ever  nourifli’d 
Thou  haft  been  fad,  I’le  cheer  the  up  with  Sack, 

And  when  thou  art  lufty,  Tie  fling  thee  to  thy  Mifirifs, 
Shee’l  hug  thee,  Sirrah, 

Flo.  [ long  to  fee  it, 

I had  forgot  you  ; there’s  for  you,  my  Friends : 

You  had  but  heavy  burthens,  commend  my  Love 
Tybeft  Love,  all  the  Love  I have 
To  honsft  Clauje,  ihortly  I will  thank  him  better*  A.v//. 

FFig.  By  the  Mai's,  a Royal  Merchant, 

Gold  by  the  handful,  here  will  be  fport,  foon  Trig, 

Prig,  it  partly  feems  fo,  and  here  will  I be  in  a Trice. 
Hig.  And  I Boy, 

Away  a pace,  we  are  look’d  for. 

Prig.  Oh,  thele  bak’d  Meats, 

Methinks  I finell  them  hither.  ? 

Hig.  Thy  Mouth  Waters.  Exeunt. 

Scene  IV. 

Enter  Hubert,  viith  Hemskirck  hound. 

Fluh.  f muft  not. 

Hern.  Why,  ’tis  in  thy  power  to  do  it,  and  in  mine 
To  reward  thee  to  thy  wilhes. 

fluh.  I dare  not,  nor  I will  nor.  ' • 

Hem.  Gentle  Huntfraan, 

Though  thou  haft  kept  me  hard  ; though  in  thy  Duty, 
Which  is  requir’d  todo-it,  th’  haft  ufed  me  ftubbornly  ; 

I can  forgive  thee  freely. 

Huh.  You  the  Earl’s  Servamt.-^ 

Hem.  I fwear  I am  near  as  his  own  Thoughts  to  him, 

Able  to  do  thee 

Huh.  Come,  come,  leave  your  prating. 

Hem.  If  thou  dar’ft  but  try. 

Huh.  I thank  ye  heartily,  you  will  be 
The  firft  Man  that  will  hang  me,  a fweet  Recompence, . 
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I could  do^  but  I do  not  fay  I will, 

To  any  honeft  fellow  that  would  think  orft  ; 

And  be  a Bencfaiior. 

Hem,  If  k be  not  rccompcnc  d,  and  to  thy  own  dcfires, 

If  within  chefe  Ten  Days  1 do  not  make  thee-- 

HfiL  What,  a falfe  Knave? 

Hem,  Prethee,  prechee,  conceive  me  rightly,  anything 
Of  Profit,  or  of  Place,  that  may  advance  thee. 

Huh.  VVhy,  what  a Cioofccap  vvould’ft  thou  make  me,. 
Do  not  I know  char  Men  in'Mifer)^  will  promife 
Any  thing,  more  chan  their  Lives  can  reach  at  ? 

Hem,  Believe  me,  Huntfman, 

^ There  fliall  not  one  iliort  Sillabie, 

That  comes  from  me,  pafs 
Without  its  full  Performance. 

Huh,  Say  you fo,  Sir? 

Have  ye  e’re  a good  place  for  my  Quality. 

Hem,  A thouiand  ChaleSj  Forrefis,  Parks : fie  makechee 
Chief  Ranger  over  all  the  -G.inicSo 
Huh,  Whene 
Hem,  Prcfently. 

Huh,  This  may  provoke  me*.  And  yet‘to  prove.a  knave  too. 
Hem,  ’Tis  to  prove  honeft : ’tis  to  do  good  Service,  ’ 
Service  for  him,  thou  arc  fwoni  to,  for  thy  Prince, 

Then  for  thy  feif  that  good;  whar  Fool  would  live  herc^ 
.Poor,  and  in  Mdery,  lubjccl'  to  all  Dangers, 

Law  asid  jcnvd  People  can  intlid:,  when  bravely 
And  to  himfelf  he  may  he  Law,  and  Credit 
Hub.  Shall  I believe  thee? 

Heryi,  As  that  thou  hold({  moft  holy;, 

Huh.  Yc  may  play  Tricks.. 

Hem,  Then  let  me  never  live  more. 

Huh,  Then  you  dial!  fee.  Sir,  I will  do  a Service 
That  fliall  deferve  indeed. 

Hem.  ’Tis  well  faid,  Huntf  man^ 

And  thou  (halt  be  w-ell  thought  of.  ( mcer  nothing.;, 

Huh‘  I will  do  it:  ’Tis  not  your  letting  free,  for  that’s 
But  fuch  a Service,  if  the  Earl  be  noble, 

He  (hall  for  ever  love  me. 

//m.  What  is’t  Hunfc- man?  - - 

/hi.  Do  you  know  any  of  thefe  People  live  here  ? 

No. 
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Hidk  You  are  a Fool  then:  Here  be  thofe,  to  have’em^^, 
I know  the  Earl  fo  well,  would  make  him  caper. 

Hem,  Any  of  the  old  Lords  that  rebelfd  ? 

Huh,  Peace,  x^!!, 

I know 'em  every  one,  and  can  betray  ’em. 

Hem,  But  wile  thou  do  this  Service? 

Huh.  If  you’l  keep 
Your  Faith,  and  free  Word  to  me. 

Hem  Wilt  thou  fwcar  me  ? 

Huh.^o,  no,  I will  believe  ye:  More  than  that  too^^ 
Here’s  the  right  Heir.  " 

Hem,  O honeft,  honed,  HuncFman  / 

Huh,  Now,  how  to  get  thele  Gallants,  there’s  the  matter,^ 
You  will  be  condant,  ’tis  no  work  for  me  elfe. 

Hem,  Will  the  Sun  fliirse  agen  ? 

Huh.  The  way  to  get  ’em. 

Hem.  Propound  it,  and  it  fliall  bc  done. 

Huh,  No  deign t • 

( For  they  are  Devilifli  crafty,  it  concerns  cm) 

Nor  reconciienienr,  ( for  they  dare  not  crud  neither  ) 

Mud  do  this  trick,  • 

Hem,  By  force? 

Huh.  I,  that  mud  do  it. 

And  with  the  Perfon  of  the  Earl  himfelf^  , 

Authority  ( and  mighty  ) mud  come  on  ’em : 

Or  elfe  in  vam  ; and  thus  I would  have  ye  do  it. 

To  Morrow  Night  bc  here;  a hundred  Men  will  bear’em^.j 
C So  he  be  there,  for  he’s  both  wife  and  valiant  3 
And  with  his  terrour  will  drike  dead  their  Forces, 

The  Hour  be  Twelve  a-Clock  : Now  for  a Guide 
To  draw  ye  without  danger  on  thde  Perfons, 

1 he  Woods  being  thick,  and  hard  to  hit,  my  felf 
Withfome  few  with  me,  made  unco  our  purpofe. 

Beyond  the  Wood,^upon  the  Plain,  will  wait  ye 
By  the  great  Oak. 

Hem,  I know  it ; keep  thy  faith,  Huntf-man, 

And  fu  h a Showr  of  Wealth  — 

Huh,  I warrant  ye  : 

Mifs  nothing  that  I tell  ye. 

Hem,  No. 

Huh:  Farewel  ; 

You  have  your  Liberty,  now  ufe  it  wifely  5 

Anc 
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And  keep  your  hour  ; go  cloler  about  the  Wood,  there,  _ 
For  fear  they  Spy  you. 

Hem,  Well.  ^ 

Hah.  And  bring  no  noife  with  ye. 

Hem.  All  Ihall  be  done  to’ch  purpofe  ; farewcl  Huntf-man 

{Exit, 

Hter  Gerrard,  Higgen,  Prig,  Ginks,  Snap,  and  Ferret 
'Ger,  Now,  what’s  the  News  in  Town.^ 

Ginks.  No  News,  but  joy,  Sir  ; 

■Every  Man  wooing  of  the  Noble  Merchant, 

Who  has  bis  hearty  Commendations  to  ye. 

fer.  Yes,  this  is  News,  this  night  he’s  to  be  married. 
Ginks.  By’th  Mafs  that’s  true,  he  marry’s  Vandumk\ 
^Thc  dainty  black-ey’d  Bell  ( Daughter, 

Hig.  I would  my  Clapper 
;Hung  in  his  baldrickc,  what  a peal  could  I ring  ? 

Ger.  Married 

Gin,  ’Tis  very  true,  Sir;  6 Pyes, 

The  Piping'hot  Mince-Pyes 

Trig.  O,  the  Plum-porrage.  ( Boysl 

Big.  For  one  leg  of  a Goofe  now  would  I venture  a limb, 
I love  a fat  Goofe  .as  I love  Allegiance, 

.And u\jQn  the  Boors,  too  well  they  know  it. 

And  therefore  ftarve  their  Poultry. 

Ger.  To 'be  Married 
To  FandmcTs  Daughter  ? 

Hig,  O,  this  pretious  Merchant : 

What  fport  he  will  have  ? But  hark  ye,  Brother  Trigj 
Shall  we  do  nothing  in  the  fore-faid  VVedding 
There’s  Money  to  be  got  and  Meat,  I take  it, 

What rliink  you  of  a Morris.^ 

Prig.  No,  by  no  means, 

That  goes  no  further  then  the  Street,  there  leaves  u.% 
Now  wc  muft  think  of  fomething  that  mud  draw  us 
Into  the  Bowels  of  it,  into’th  Buttery, 

Into  thcKitchin,  into  the  Cellar,  fomething 
That  the  old  Drunken  Burgo  mafter  loves, 

Vv  hat  think  you  of  a Waflel? 

Hig.  I think  worthily. 

Trig,  And  very  fit  it  fliould  be,  thou,  and  Ferrety 
And  Ginks  to  fing  the  Song  ; I for  the  ftrucdure, . 

Which  is  the  Bowl. 
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iJig.  Which  mufl;  be  iip-fey  Englifh, 

Strong,  lufty,  London-^ztt  ; lets  think  more  of  it 
Ger.  He  muft  not  Marry. 


Enter  Hubert. 

Huh.  By  your  leave  in  private, 

One  word,  Sir,  with  ye  GerrarcU  do  not  ftarc  mc^ 

I know  ye,  and  he  knows  ye,  that  bed  loves  ye  ; ' 

Huhert  Ipeaks  to  ye,  and  you  muft  be  Gerrard^ 

The  time  invites  you  to  it. 

Ger,  Make  no  fliow,  then  ; , - 

I am  glad  to  fee  you,  Sir  ; and  I am  Gerrard. 

How  ftand  Affairs  ? 

Huh.  Fair,  if  you  dare  now  follow 
Hemskirck  I havedet  go,  and  thefe  my  Caufes, 
rie  tell  ye  privately,  and  how  I have  wrought  himj 
And  then  to  prove  me  honeft  to  my  Friends, 

Lcok  upon  thefe  Diredions ; you  have  fecn  his. 

Hi^.  Thca  will  I Ipcak  a Speech,  and  a brave  Speech^  ' 
In  Praife  of  Merchants,  where’s  the  Ape. 

frig.  Take  him, 

A gowty  Bear-ward  ftole  him  the  other  day. 

Hig.  May  his  . Bears  worry  him,  that  Ape  had  paid  it, 
What  dainty  tricks? — — o’  that  whorfon  Bear- ward  : 
In  his  French  Doubler,  with  hisbafter’d  Bullions, 

In  a long  ftock  ty’d  up ; O,  how  daintily 
V Vould  I ha’^^made  him 'wait,  and  change  a Treacher^ 
Carry  a Cup  W Wine  ? Ten  Thoufand  flinks 
Wait  on  riiy  mangy  Soul,  thou  lowzy  Bear-ward. 

Ger.  'Tis  paffing' well,  1 both  believe  and  joy  in’r. 

And  will  be  ready  ; keep  you  here  the  mean  while, 

And  keep  this  in,  I nuift  a while  forfakc  yc. 

Upon  mine  Anger  no  Man  ftir,  this  two  hours. 

Hig.  Net  to  the  Wedding,  Sir  ? 

Ger.  Not  any  whither  ? 

EJig.  The  Wedding  muft  be  leen.  Sir ; v/e  want  Meat  too^ 
We  be  monftrous  out  of  Meat. 

prig.  Shall  it  be  fpoken, 

Jat  Capons  ftiak’d  their  Tails  ac’sin  Defiance  ? 

And  Turky  Toombs  fuch  hoaourable  Monuments^ 

Shall  Piggs,  Sir,  that  the  Parlon  s fclf  v/culd  envy^ 

Amd  dainty  Ducks  ? 
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6er.  Not  a word  more,  obey  me.  ( Exit  Ger. 

Hig.  Why  then,  come  doleful  death,  this  is  flat  Tyranny 

And  by  this  Hand 

Hnh.S^hzt>  - ' 

Hig.  I’Je  go  iletp  upoh’t.  Exit  Hig. 

Png.  Nay^  and  there  be  a Wedding,  and  we  wanting, 

. Farewel  our  happier  Days,  we  do  obey.  Sir.  Exeunt.^ 

.Scene  lU. 

'Enter  two  young  Merchants. 

f I Mer.  Well  met,  Sir ; you  arc  for  this  lufly  Wedding. 
' -2  Mer.  I am  fo,  (b  are  youj  I take  it. 

I 'Mer. 

And  it  much  glads*  me,  that  to  do  him  Service,  - 
Who  is  the  honour  of  our  Trade,  and  Lufter, 

'Wc  meet  thus  happily. 

X Mer,  He’s  a noble  Fellow, 

And  well  becomes  a Bride  of  fuch  a Beauty. 

't  Mer.  She  is  paffing  fair,  indeed,  long  may  their  loves 
^Continue  like  their  youths,  in  fpring  of  fweetnds. 

All  the  young  Merchants  will  be  here, 

No  doubt  on  t, 

^ Tor  he  that  comes  not  to  attend  this  Wedding, 

The  curfe  of  of  a mod  blind  one  fall  upoi^i^inio 
A loud  Wife,  and  a lazy  ; Here’s  Vanlock, 

" Enter  Vanlock  and  Francis.- 

VanU  Well  overtaken,  Gentlemen  ; fave  ye. 

I Mer,  The  fame  to  you, Sir;  fave  ye,  fair Midris 
1 would  this  happy  Night  might  make. you  blulh  too.  - 
Panl,  She  dreams  a pace, 

That’s  but  a drowfie  Fortune. 

3 Mer,  Nay,  take  u$  with  ye  too ; we  come  to  that  end, 
" I am  fure  ye  are  for  the  Wedding. 

Vanl,  Hand  and  Heart,  Man : 

And  what  their  Feet  can  do,  I could  have  tript  it 
Before  this, whorfon  Gouto  ' 
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Enter  Gerrad. 

Cer.  Blefs  ye,  Mafters,  C thy  Mafter, 

Vanl.  Qlaufe  .■>  How  now,  Claufe ; thou  art  come  to  Tee 
( And  a good  Mafter  he  is  to  all  poor  People ) 

In  all  his  joy,  ’tis  honeftly  done  of  thee. 

Ger.  Long  may  he  live.  Sir ; but  my  bufinefs  now  is, 

If  you  would  pleafe  to  do  it,  and  to  him  too. 

Enter  Florez. 

Var.l.  He’s  heie  himfdf. 

F/o.  Stand  at  the  Door,  my  Friends  ? 

I pray  walk  in  ; welcome  fair  Miftrels  Franeis, 

See  what  the  Houfe  affords,  there’s  a young  Lady 
Will  bid  you  W'elcome. 

Vanl,  We  joy  your  Happinefs.  Exit, 

Flo.  I hope  it  will  be  fo ; Clanie  nobly  welcom. 

My  honeft,  my  beft  Friend,  I have  been  careful 

To  fee  thy  Monies - 

Ger.  Sir,  that  brought  not  roe. 

Do'  you  know  this  Ring  again  ? 

Flo.  Thou  had’ft  it  of  me.  ( me 

Ger,  And  do  you  well  remember  yet,  the  Boon  you  gave 
Upon  return  of  this  ? 

Flo.  Y es,  and  I grant  it, 

Beit  what  it  willj  ask  what  thou  can’ft.  Tie  do  it; 

Within  my  Power, 

Ger-  Ye  are  not  marry’dyet. 

Flo.  No.' 

Ger.  Faith,  1 fliall  ask  you  that  that  will  difturb  ye. 

But  I muft  put  ye  to  your  promife. 

Flo.  Do, 

And  if  I faint  and  flinch  in’t- — 

Ger.  W ell  laid.  Mailer, 

And  yet  it  grieves  me  too  ; and  yet  it  muft  be. 

Flo.  Pretliee,  diftruft  me  not. 

Ger.  You  muft  not  Marry, 

That’s  part  of  the  Power  you  gave  me ; which,  to  make  up, 
You  muft  prefently  depart,  and  follow  me. 

Flo.  Not  Marry,  Claufe  i 

Ger.  Not  if  you  keep  your  Promife,  ' 

And  give  me  power  to  ask. 

Flo,  Pre’thee  think  better, 

LI  1 
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I will  Obey,  by  Heaven. 

Ger^  I have  thought  the  beft,  Sir. 

Flo,  Give  me  thy  reafon,  cio’fl:  thou  fear  her  honefly  ?- 
Ger,  Chafl  as  the  Ice,  for  any  thing  I know,  Sir. 

Flo,  Why  ihould’ft  thou  light  on  that  then  } To  what 
Ger,  I muft  not  now  difcover.  ( purpofe 

Flo,  Muft  not  marry  ? 

Shall  I break  now  when  my  poor  Heart  is  Pawn’d 
When  all  the  Preparation? 

Ger,  Now  or  never.  ( fright  me. 

Flo,  Come,  *tis  not  that  thou  vvould’ft ; thou  doft  but 
Ger,  Upon  my  Soul  it  is,  Sir,  and  I bind  ye. 

Flo,  Claufe,^  can’ft  thou  be  fo  cruel  ? 

Ger,  You  may  break.  Sir, 

But  never  more  in  my  Thoughts  appear  honeft.  * 

Flo,  Did’ft  ever  fee. her  ^ 

Ger,  No, 

Flo,  She  is  fuch  a thing,  ' 

0 Claufe,  flie  is  fuch  a Wonder,  fuch  a Mirror^ 

For  Beauty,  and  fair  virtue,  Europe  has  not : 

Why  haft  diou  made  me  happy,  to  undo  me? 

But  look  upon  her,  then  if  thy  Heart  relent  nor, 
rje  quit  her  prefently,*  Who  waits  there  ? 

$er,  within.  Sir. 

Flo,  Bid  my  fair  Love  come  hither,  and  the  Company^ 
Pre’thc  be  good  unto  me  ; take  a Man’s  Heart, 

And  look  upon  her  truly  ,*  rake  a Friend’s  Heart, 

And  feel  what  Mifery  muft  follow  this. 

Ger,  Take  you  a noble  heart,  and  keep  yourpromife  :: 

1 forfook  all  I had,  to  make  you  happy. 

Enter  Van-'donck,  anol  the  Merchants. 

Can  that  thing  call’d  a Woman,  flop  your  goodnefs  ? 

Flo,  Look  there  fbe  is;  deal  with  me  as  thou  wilt  now:. 
Did’ft  ever  fee  a fairer  ? 

Ger,  She  is  moft  goodly. 

Flo,  Pray  ye  Hand  ftiU. 

Ber.  What  ajles  my  love  ? 

Flo.  Did’ft  thou  ever, 

By  the  fair  light  of  Heaven,  behold  a fweeter  ? ; 

O that  thou  knew’fl;  but  love,  or  ever  felt  him, 

Look  well,  look  narrowly  upon  her  Beauties.  ( fi>. 

I Mer,  Sure  If  as  fome  itrange  defign  in  Hand,  he  ftarts 

~ ~ 
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i Met.  This  Beggar  has  a ftrong  power  over  his  pleafurc* 
View  all  her  Body. 

Get.  ’Tis  cxad  and  excellent. 

FU.  Is  flie  a thing  then  to  be  loft  thus  lightly  ? 

Her  Mind  is  ten  times  fweeter,  ten  times  nobler, 

And  but  to  hear  her  (peak,  a Paradife, 

And  fuch  a Love  Ihe  bares  to  me,  a chaft  Love, 

A vertuous,  fair,  and  fruitful  Love:  ’Tis  now  too 
I am  ready  to  enjoy  ic;  thePrieft  ready:  Clai^fe, 

To  fay  the  holy  words  lhall  make  us  happy, 

This  is  a Cruelty  beyond  Man’s  Study, 

All  thcfe  are  ready,  all  our  Joys  are  ready, 

And  all  the  expedacion  of  our  Friends, 

’Twill  be  her  Death  to  do  it. 

Get.  Let  her  dye  then. 

Flo.  Thou  canft  not : Tis  impoftible. 

Get.  It  muft  be. 

FlolTmll  kill  me  too, ’twill  murder  me : By  he^Ycn, Claufe^ 
IFe  give  thee  half  I have,-  come,  thou  (halt  fave  me. 

Get.  Then  you  muft  go  with  me:  I can  ftay  no  longer 
If  ye  be  true,  and  noble. 

Flo.  Hard  Heart ; Tie  follow : 

Pray  ye  all  go  in  again,  and  pray  be  merry, 

I have  a weighty  Bufinefs,  give  my  Cloak  there. 

Enter  Servant  ( with  a Cloak.  ) 

Concerns  my  Life,  and  ’ftate  ; make  no  enquiry. 

This  prefent  Hour'befaln  me:  With  the  fooneft 
I lhall  be  here  again:  Nay,  pray  go  in.  Sir, 

And  take  them  with  you,  ’tis  but  a Night  loft,  Gentlemen. 

Fan.  Come,  come  in,  we  will  not  lole  our  Meat  yet. 

Nor  our  good  Mirth,  he  cannot  ftay  long  from  her, 

I am  fure  of  that.  - . 

Flo,  I will  not  ftay ; believe,  Sir.  Exit. 

Gertrude^  a Word  with  you ; 

Ber.  Why  is  this  ftop,  Sir? 

Flo.  I have  no  more  time  left  me,  but  to  kifs  thee, 

And  tell  thee  this,  I am  ever  thine:  Farewell  Wench.  E^it. 

Be.  And  is  that  all  your  Ceremony  ? Is  this  a Wedding? 
Are  all  my  Hopes  and  Prayers  turn’d  to  nothing  ? 

Well,  I will  fay  no  more,  nor  figh,  nor  forrow oh  me. 
Till  to  thy  Face  I prove  thee  falfe.  Exit 
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ACT  V.  Scene  I. 


Bertha,  ^ Boore. 

( make 

Ber\^  Ead,  if  thou  thinkfl:  we  are  right:  Why  doft  thou 
.Thefe  often  ftands?  thoufaidil  thou  knewft  the  way. 
Boo.  Fear  nothing,  I do  know  it:  Would  ’ewere  homeward*, 
Ber.  Wrought  from  me,  by  a Beggar?  at  the  time 
That  mod  Hiould  tye  him?  *Tis  fome  other  Love 
That  hath  a more  Command  on  his  AfFedtions, 

And  he  that  fetcht  him^  a diiguiled  Agent, 

Not  what  he  perfonated  ; for  his  Fafhion 
Was  more  familiar  with  him,  and  more  powerful 
Then  one  that  ask  an  Afms:  I mud  find  out 
One,  if  not  both  : Kind  Dat^knel's  be  my  Shrowd' 

And  cover  Loves  too  curious  fearch  in  me, 

For  yet,  Sulpicion,  I would  not  name  thee. 

Boor^  Midrifs,  it  grows  fome-whac  pretty  and  dark. 

Ber.  What  then  ? 

Boor.  Nay,  nothing,*  do.noc  chink  I am  afraid, 
Although,  perhaps,  you  are. 

Ber.  I am  not,  forward. 

Boo.  Sure,  but  you  are:  Give  me  your  hand,  fear  nothings 
There’s  one  Leg  in  the  Wood,  do  not  pull  backward  :> 
Wiiac  a fweat  one  on’s  are  in,  you  or  I ? 

Pray  God  it  do  not  prove  the  Plague  ; yet  fare 
It  has  Infedled  me  ,*  for  1 fweat  too, 

It  runs  out  at  my  Knees,  feel,  feel,  I pray  yom 
Ber.  What  ails  the  Fellow  ? 

Boor.  Hark,  hark,  I befeech  you. 

Do  you  hear  nothing  ? 

Ber.  No. 

Boor.  Ly’d  ; a wild  Hog, 

He  grunts  ; now  ’tis  a Bear ; this  Wood  is  full  of  ’em, 

And  now,  a Wolf,  Midrifs,  a Wolf,  a Wolf, 

It  is  the  howling  of  a Wolf. 

Ber.  The  Braying  of  an  Afs,  is  it  not  1. 

Boor.  Oh,  now  one  has  me  ; 

Oh,  my  kft  Ham,  iarewek 
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Ber.  Look  to  your  Shanks, 

Your  breech  is  fafe  enough,  the  VVOoIfs  a Fern-brake. 

Boor.  But  fee,  fee,  fee.  There’s  a Serpent  in  it. 

It  has  Eyes  as  broad  as  Platters ; it  fpits  fire ; 

Now  it  creeps  towards  us,  help  me  to  lay  my  Prayers  t 
It  hath  fwallow’d  me  almoft,  my  Breach  is  ftopr, 

I. cannot  fpeak  ; do  I fpeak,  Miftrefs  ? Tell  me. 

Ber.  Why,  thou  timerous  Sot,  can  ft  thou  perceive 
Any  thing  in  the  Bufli,  but  a poor  Glowworm  ? 

Boo.  It  may  be  ’tis  but  a Glo-worm  now,  but  ’twill 
Grow  to  a Fire-drake  prelently- 
Ber.  Come  thou  from  it : 

1 have  a precious  Guide  of  you  ; and  a Courteous, . 

That  gives  me  leave  to  lead  my  fclf  the  way  thus.. 

Boor.  It  thunders,  you  hear  that,  now* 

Ber.  I hear  one  hollow. 

Boor.  ’Tis  thunder,  thunder : 

See  a flalli  of  Lightning  .* 

Are  you  not  blafted,  Miftrefs  ? Pull  your  Mask  off^ 

It  has  plaid  the  Barber  with  me  here  ; I have  loft 
My  Beard,  my  Beard,  pray  God  you  be  not  Shaven^ 
’Twill  fpoil  your  Marriage,  Miftrefs. 

Ber  What  ftrange  Wonders, 

Fear  fancies  in  a Coward  > 

Boor.  Now,  the  Earth  opens.. 

Ber.  Prethee  hold  thy  Peace. 

Boor.  VVili  you  on  then? 

Ber.  Both  love  and  jealoufie  have  made  me  bold^' 
Where  my^ate  leads  me,  I niuft  go. 

Boor.  God  be  with  you,  then. 

Enter  Woolfort,  Hemskirck,  and  Attendants: 

Hem.  It  was  the  fellow,  fure,  he  that  fliould  Guide  me, 
The  Hunef-man  that  did  hollow  us. 

Woolf'.  Beft  make  a (land 
And  liften  to  his  next ; ha! : 

Hem.  V V^ho  goes  there  ? 

Boor.  Miftrefs,  I am  taken. 

Hem.  Miftrefs  I look  forth,  SbldierSi 
Woolf.  What  are  you,  Sirrah  ? 

Boor.  Truly,  all  is  left 

Of  a poor  Boor,  by  Day-light,  by  Night  no  body, 
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You  might  have  fpar’d  your  Drum,  and  Gutls,  and  Pikes  too. 
For  I am  none  that  will  ftand  out,  I. 

You  may  take  me  in  with  a walking  Stick 
Even  when  you  pleafe,  and  hold  me  with  a pack-thread. 
Hem,  What  Woman  was ’t  you  call'd  to  ? 

Boor.  Woman?  None,  Sir. 

Woolf.  None?  Did  you  not  name  Miflrifs? 

Boor.Ycs^  but  flic’s 

No  Woman  yet  ! flie  fliould  have  been  this  Night. 

But  that  a Beggar  ftole  away  her  Bridegroom, 

Whom  we  were  going  to  make  Hue  and  Cry  after; 

I cell  you  true,  Sir,  flie  llioiild  ha*  bin  married  to  day, 

And  was  the  Bride,  and  all ; but  in  came  Clarfe, 

The  old  lame  Beggar,  and  whips  up  Mr.  Gofwhi^ 

Under  his  Arm;  away  with  him  as  a Kite, 

Or  an  old  Fox,  would  fwoop  away  a Gofling.  ’ 

’Tis  flie,  ’cis  flie,  'tiS  flie,  Niece? 

Hem.  She,  Sir, 

This  was  a noble  entrance  to  your  Fortune, 

That  being  on  the  point  thus  to  be  married  : 

Upon  her  venture  here;  You  fliould  furprife  her. 

Woolf.  I begin  Hemskirck^  to  believe  my  Fate, 

Works  to  my  Ends. 

Hem.  Yes,  Sir,  and  this  adds  Truft, 

Unto  the  Fellow,  our  Guide,  who  alTur’d  me  Floris', 

Liv’d  in  ionie  Merchants  Shop,  as  Gerrard  did ; 

r the  old  Beggars,  and  that  he  would  ufe 

Him  for  the  Train,  to  call  the  other  forth,  (again. 

All  which  we  find  is  done That’s  he  again Holla 

Woolf.  Good,  we  fent  out  to  meet  him. 

Hems.  Here’s  the  Oak. 

Ber.  Oh,  I am  miferably  loft,  thus  fain 
Into  my  Uncle’s  Hands,  from  all  my  hopes: 

No  matter  now,  where  you  be  falle  or  no, 

Gofivin^  whether  thou  Jove  an  other  better  ; 

Or  me  alone;  or  where  thou  keep  thy  Vow, 

And  Word,  or  that  thou  come,  or  ftay ; For  I 
To  thee  from  henceforth,  muft  be  ever  abfent. 

And  thou  to  me:  No  more  fliall  we  come  near. 
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To  tel!  out  fclves,  how  bright  each  other  Eyes  were,-  ' 
How  foft  our  Language,  and  how  fweet  our  KifTes, 

Whirfl:  we  made  one  our  Food,  th’  other  our  Feaft, 

Not  mix  our  Souls  by  fighs,  or  by  a Letter 
Hereafter,  but  as  fmali  Relation  have. 

As  two  new  gon  to  inhabit  a Grave: 

Can  I not  think  away  my  felf  and  dye } 

Enter  Hubert,  Higgen,  Prig,  Ferrer,  Snap,  Qincks,/i,fe  Reores 
Huh.  I like  your  Habits  well ; They  are  lafe,  ftand  clofc* 
Hig.  But  what’s  the  Adion  we  are  for  now  ? Ha  > 
Robbing  a Ripper  of  his  Filh  > 
frig.  Or  taking, 

A Poulterer  Prifoner,  without  Ranfom,  Bullies  ? 

- Htg-  Or  cutting  off  a Convoy  of  Butter  ? 

Fer.  Or  furprifing  a Boores  Ken,  for  grunting  Cheats  ? 
prig.  Or  cackling  CliCats  t 
Hig.  Or  Margery-praters,  Rogers, 

And  Tibs  o’th  the  Buttry  e 

Prig.  O’  I could  drive  a Regiment 
Of  Geefe  afore  me,  fuch  a Night  as  this 
Ten  Leagues  with  my  Hat,  and  Staffs  and  not  a hifs 
Heard,  Or  a Wing  of  my  Troops  diforder’d. 

Hi^-  Tell  us, 

If  it  be  milling  of  a Lag  of  Duds, 

The  fetching  of  a back  of  Clothes,  or  fo  ,• 

VVe  are  horribly  out  ofLinnen. 

Yiuh.  No  fuch  matter. 

Hig.  Let  me  alone  for  any  Farmer’s  Dog, 

If  you  have  a mind  to  the  Cheefe-loft : Tis  but  thus  „ 

And  he  is  a fiienc’d  Mafliff,  during  pleafure. 

Hub.  Would  it  would  pleafe  you  to  be  filenr. 

• Hig.  Mum. 

Woolf.  V Vho’s  there  ’ 

Hub.  A Friend,  the  Huntfman. 

Hemf  O,  ’tis  he. 

Huh.  I have  kept  touch,  Sir,  which  is  the  Earl  of  thefe 
Will  ye  know  a Man,  now  ? 

Hems.  This  my  Lord’s,  the  Friend 
Hath  undertook  the  Service, 

Hub.  If  it  be  worth 

His  Lordlhip’s  thanks,  anon,  when  'tis  done 
I Lord.. 
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Lording,  Tie  look  for’t,  a Rude  Woodman, 

^ know  haw  to  pitch  my  Toy  Is,  drive  in  my  Grme: 

And  I have  don’t,  both  Ploriz  and  his  Father 
'Old  Oerrarci^  with  Lord  Arnold  of  Benthuifen^  - 
Cozen  and  Jaquelinet  young  Hot2:’s  Sifter : 

I have  ’em  all. 

IVoolf,  Thou  fpcak’ft  too  nnicli,  too  happy. 

To  carry  faith  with  it. 

fiuh.  1 cat!  bring  you 
.Where  you  lliail  fee,  and  find  ’em. 

Woolf,  We  will  double, 

WVhac  ever  Hemskirck  then  hath  promis’d  thee. 

And  rle  deferve  it  treble  ,•  V\  hat  Horfe  ha’  you^^ 
Woolf,  A hundred. 

Huh.  That’s  well ; ready  to  take 
Upon  furprize  of  ’em.-^ 

Herns.  Yes. 

Huh.  Divide,  then, 

Your  force  into  five  Squadrons ; For  there  are 
So  many  Out- lets,  Ways  thorough  the  Wood, 

That  Iftue  from  the  place  where  they  are  lodg’d; 

Five  feveral  ways,  of  all  which  pafiages 
Wc  muft  poflefs  our  lelves,  to  round  ’em  in, 

Tor  by  one  ftarting-hole,  they’ll  alLelcape  elfc; 

' I and  4 Boors  here,  to  me  wilhbe  Guides, 

The  Squadron  where  you  are,  my  felf  will  lead: 

And  that  they  may  be  more  fecure,  Tie  ,ufe 
My  wonted  Whoops,  and  Hollows,  as  I were 
A hunting  for  ’em  ; which  will  make  them  reft 
Carelefs  of  any  Noife,  and  be  a DiredUon 
To  the  other  Guides,  how  we  approach  ’em  ftilh 
Woolf ordered  well,  and  relifliech  the  Soldier, 
Make  the  divifion,  Hemskirck  i you  are  my  charge 
Fair  one,  l ie  look  to  you. 

Qoo.  Shall  no  body  need. 

To  look  to  me  ? I’le  look  to  my  felf. 

Hnh.  Tis  but  this,  remember. 

JH/X-  Say  ’tis  done^  Boy.  Exemu 


Scene 
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Scene  II. 


Enter  Gerrard  and  Floriz. 

Ger.  By  this  time,  Sir,  I hope  you  want  no  reafons 
Why  I broke  off  your  Marriage,  for  though  I 
Should,  as  a fubjed,  ftudy  you,  my  Prince, 

In  things  indifferent,  it  will  not  therefore 
Difctcdit  you,  to  acknowledge  me  your  Father, 

By  harkning  to  my  neceflary  Counfels. 

Flo-  Acknowledge  you  my  Fat  her?  Sir,  Ido,  ( kneeling.) 
And  may  impiety,  confpiring  with 
My  other  Sins,  fink  me,  and  fuddcnly 
When  I forget  to  pay  you  a Son’s  Duty 
In  my  Obedience,  and  chat  help’d  forth, 

With  all  the  chearfulncfs. 

Ger.  I pray  you  rife. 

And  may  thofe  Powers  that  fee  and  love  this  in  you, 
Reward  you  for  it : Taught  by  your  Example 
Having  receiv’d  the  Rights  due  to  a Father, 

I tender  you  ih’  Allegance  of  aSubjet^:  (^kneelingl) 

Which,  as  my  Prince,  accept  of. 

Flo.  Kneel  to  me  ? 

May  Mountains  firft  fall  down  beneath  their  Vallies, 

And  Fire  no  more  mount  upwards,  when  I fuffer 
An  aft  in  Nature  fo  prepofterous  ; 

I muft  o’recome  in  this,  in  all  things  elfe 
The  Viftory  be  yours ; could  you  here  read  me. 

You  fhould  perceive  how  all  my  faculties 
Triumph  in  my  bleft  fate,  to  be  found  yours  ; 

I am  your  Son,  your  Son,  Sir,  and  am  prouder 
To  be  fo,  to  the  Father  to  fucli  goodnefs 
(Which  Heaven  be  pleas’d,!  may  Inherit  from  you  ) 

Then  I lhall  ever  of  thofe  fpecious  Titles 
That  plead  for  my  fuccelTion  in  the  Earldom 
( Did  I poflefs  it  now  ) left  by  my  Mother. 

Ger.  I do  believe  it  j but— — 

Flo.  O my  lov’d  Father, 

Before  I knew  you  were  fo,  by  inftinft. 
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Nature  had  taught  me,  to  look  on  your  wants, 

Not  as  a Stranger’s,-  and  I know  not  how, 

What  you  calla  Chaxity,  I thought  the  Payment 
Of  fome  Relittious  Debt,  nature  ftood  bound  fer,* 

And  lall  of  all,  when  your  magnificent  bounty 
]ii  my  low  Ebb  of  Fortune,  had  brought  in 
A flood  of  Bleflings,  tho’  my  threatning  wants 
And  fear  of  their  Etfeds,  flill  kept  me  ftupid, 

I loon  found  out,  it  was  no  common  piety 
That  lead  you  to  it, 

Gen  Think  of  this  hereafter, 

W’hen  we  with  Joy  may  call  it  to  Remembrance^ 

There  will  be  a time,  more  opportune  than  now 
To  end  your  (lory,  with  all  Circumftances : 

] add  this  only  ; when  we  fled  from  Wooljvrf^ 

1 lent  you  into  and  there  plac’d  you 

With  a brave  f'hrirJers  Merchant,  call’d  rich  Gofivin^ 

A Man  llipply’d  by  me  unto  t-hatpurpoR, 

As  bound  by  Oath  never  to  difeover  you, 

Who  dying,  left  his  Name  and  Wealth  unto  you 
As  his  reputed  Son,  and  yee  received  fo  ; 

But  now,  as  Florez^  and  a Prince,  remember 
The  Countries,  and  the  Subjed’s  general  Good 
Muft  challenge  the  firft  part  in  your  Affedfion  : 

Tlie  fair  Maid,  whom  you  chofe  to  be  your  Wife, 

Being  lo  far  beneath  you,  that  your  Love 
Muft  grant  (lie’s  not  your  equal. 

Flo.  In  Dil’cent 

Or  borrow’d  Glories,  from  dead  Anceflers, 

But  for  her  Beauty,  Chaftity,  and  all  Vertues 
Ever  remembred  in  the  beftof  Women, 

A Monarch  might  receive  from  her,  nor  give, 

Tho’fnewere  his  Crowns  purcliafe,-  In  this  only 
Be  ati  ladulgeni  Father  j in  ail  eife, 

Ufe  my  Authority.  “ , 

Enter  Hubert,  Hemskirck,  Woolfort,  Bertha,  and  Soldiers. 

Bah-  Sir,  here  be  two  of  ’em 
The  Father  and  the  Son,  the  reft  you  fliall  have 
As  faft  as  I can  rouze  ’em.  - 

Ger.  Who’s  this  ffoolforn 

Wool' 
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Wool,  I Cripk,  your  faigncd  Crucches  will  not  help  you 
Nor  patch’d  difguile  that  hath  fo  long  conceal’d  you, 

It’s  now  no  baking ; I muft  here  find  Gerrarr/^ 

And  in  this  Merchants  Habit,  one  called  Florez^ 

Who  would  be  an  Earl. 

Gev,  And  is,  were  thou  a Subject. 

Flo.  Is  this  that  Traitor  Woolfort  t . 

Woolf  Yes,  but  you 
Arc  they  that  arc  betray’d,  Hemskirck  ; 

Ber,  My  GOjWm 

Turn’d  Prince  ? 6,  lam  poorer  by  thisGrearnefs, 

Than  all  my  former  jcaioufies  or  misfortunes. 

Flo.  Gertrud ! 

Woolf,  Stay,  Sir,  3^0 a were  to  day  too  near  her. 

You  mun:  no  more  aim  at  thole  ealy  Accedes, 

Xefs  you  cando't  in  air,  without  a Head, 

Which  lliall  be  luddenly  tried. 

Ber,  O take  my  Heart,  firft, 

And  fincel  cannot  hope  now  to  enjoy  him. 

Let  me  but  fall  a part  of  his  glad  Ranfom. 

Woolf,  You  know  not  youcown  value,  that  entreat— 

Ger.  So  proud  a Fiend  as  Wooljort, 

Woolf  For  fo  loft 
A thing  as  Florez, 

Flo,  And  that  would  be  fo 
Rather  than  Ihe  Ihould  ftoop  again  to  thee  ; 

There  is  no  death,  but’s  fweeter  than  all  Life, 

When  Woolfort  is  to  give  it:  O my  Gertrude ^ 

It  is  not  that,  nor  Prince-dom  that  I go  from. 

It  is  from  Thee,  that  lofs  includeth  all. 

Wool.  I,  ifmy  young  Prince  knew  liis  lofs,  he  would  fay  fb? 
Which  that  he  yet  may  chew  on,  I will  tell  him. 

This  is  not  Gertrude^  nor  no  HemsktrcFs  Niece, 

Nor  VanduncFs  Daughter,  this  is  Bertha,^  Bertha^ 

The  Heir  of  Brahant^  flie  chat  caus’d  the  War, 

Whom  I did  fteal,  during  my  Treaty  there. 

For  your  Minority,  toraife  my  felf  j 
1 then  fore-feeing  ’twould  beget  a Quarrel, 

That,  a nccellicy  of  my  Employment, 

The  fame  Employment  make  me  Matter  of  ftrengtb, 

That  ftrength,  the  Lard  of  Flanders^  fo  of  Brahant^ 
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By  Marrying  her ; which  had  not  been  to  do,  Sir, 

She  come  or  Years,  but  that  the  Expedlatioii 
Fidl  of  her  Father  s Death,  retarded  it. 

And  fince  the  (landing  out  of  Bruges^  where 
Hemskirck  had  hid  her,  till  (he  was  neer  loft 
But,  Sir,  we  have  recover  d her;  your  Merchant-Ship 
May  break,  for  this  was  one  of  your  bed  bottoms, 

I think. 

Ger^  Infolent  Devil  i 

Enter  Hubert,  with  Jaculine,  Gynks  and  Coftin; 

Woolf.  Who  are  thefe,  Hemskirck  > 

Hern.  More,  more,  Sir, 

Flo.  How  they  Triumph  in  their  Treachery  ^ 

Hem.  Lord  Arnold  of  Benthujin,  this  Lord  Cofliny 
This  Jaqaeline  the  Sifter  unto  Florez.  ( royal, 

Woolf.  All  found  ? why  here’s  brave  game,  this  was  I'porc- 
And  puts  me  in  mind  of  a new  kind  of  Death  for  ’em. 
Huntf  man,  your  Horn ; firft  wind  me  Florez  fall, 

Next  Gerrard^Sy  then  his  Daughter  Ja^ueliHS, 

Thofe  Rafcals,  they  (hall  dye  without  their  Rights:. 

Hang  ’em  Hemskirck  on  thefe  Trees;  Lie  take 
The  aflay  of  thefe  my  felf. 

Hi^h.  Not  here,  my  Lord, 

Let  ’em  be  broken,  up,  upon  a Scaffold, 

'Twill  lliew  the  better,  when  their  Arbour* s made. 

Ger.  Wretch,  art  thou  not  content,  thou  baft  betray’d  us> 
But  mock  us  too  > 

Ginks.  Falfe  Hulerty  this  is  monftrous. 

WooL  Hubert  > 

Hem.  Who,  this  ? i 
Ger.  Yes,  this  is  Hubert^  Woolf  art, 

( hope  he  ha’s  helpc  himfelf  to  a Tree. 

Woolf.  The  firft, 

The  firft  of  any,  and  mod  glad  I have  you,  Sir, 

I let  you  go  before,  but  for  a Train ; 

Is’t  you  have  done  this  Service  ? 

Hub.  As  your  Huntf-inan, 

But  now  as  Hubert ; fave  your  felves,  I will, 

Woolf  % a foot,  let  (lip;  kill,  kill,  kill,  kilk 


Enter 
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Enter  with  a Drum,  Van-dunck,  Merchants,  Higgcti,  Prig, 

Ferret,  Snap. 

Betray’d  ? 

Huh.  No,  but  well  catch’d : And  I the  Huntfman. 

Ean-d.  How  do  yo\x  H^oolf art  > Rafcal,  good  Knave  W0OU 
I fpeak  it  now  without  the  Rofc  ; and  Hernsktrck, 

Rogue  Hemskirck,  you  that  have  no  Neicc,  this  Lady 
Was  ftolen  by  you,  and  tane  by  you,  and  now 
Refign’d  by  me,  tothc  right  Owner  here: 

Take  her  my  Prince. 

Vlo.  Can  this  be  poflible, 

Welcom  my  Love,  mySweet,  my  worthyLove.  ( and  thank 
Van^d.  I ha’  giw’n  you  her  twice  : Now  keep  her  better. 
Lord  Hulert,  that  came  to  me  in  Gerrard’s  Name. 

And  got  me  out,  with  my  brave  Boys,  to  march 
Like  Cajar,  when  he  bred  his  Commentaries, 

So  I,  to  end  my  Chronicle,  came  forth 
Ccefar  Ean-dunck,  ® vent,  vtJi,  vici,  ' 

Give  me  my  Bottle,  and  fet  down  the  Drum ; 

You  had  your  Tricks^  Sir,  had  you  ? We  ha’  Tricks  too. 
You  dole  the  Lady  ? 

Htg.  And  we  led  your  Squadrons 
Where  they  ha’fcratch’d  their  Legs  a little,  with  Brambles, 
If  not  their  Faces. 

Prig.  Yes,  and  run  their  Heads 
Againft  I'rces. 

Hig.  ’Tis  Captain  frig.  Sir. 

Prig.  And  Colonel  fliggen. 

Hig.  We  have  fill’d  a Pit  with  your  People,  fome  with  Legs, 
Some  with  Arms  broken,  and  a Neck,  or  two 
I think  be  loofo.  ^ - 

Prig.  The  reft  too,  that  efcap’d, 

Are  not  yet  out  o’  the  Briars, 

Hig.  And  your  Horfcs,  Sir, 

Are  well  fet  up  in  Bruges  all  by  this  time : 

You  look  as  you  were  not  well, Sir,  and  would  bd 
Shortly  Lett  Blood ; do  you  want  a Scatf.^ 

Ean-d.  A Halter. 

Ger.  ’Twas  like  your  felf,  honeft  and  noble  Hulert  % 
Can’ll  thou  behold  theft  Mirrors  altogether, 
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Of  thy  long,  falfe,  nnd  bloody  Ufurpation  ? 

Thy  tyrannous  profcription,  and  frelh  Treafon : 

And  not  fo  fee  thy  felf,  as  to  fall  down 

And  finking,  force  a Grave,  with  thine  ownGuilc, 

As  deep  as  Hell,  to  cover  thee  and  it  ? 

Woolf,  No,  I can  (land : And  praife  the  Toils  that  took  me. 
And  laughing  in  themDye  : They  were  brave  Snares., 
rlo,  'T were  truer  Valour,  if  thou  durlj  repent 
The  Wrongs  thMiafl;  done,  and  live. 

Who,  I repent? 

And  fay,  lam  lorry?  Yes,  ’tis  the  Fool’s  Language, 

And  not  for  Woolf ort.  , 

Van-cLWocljort,  thou  art  a Dive  I, 

And  (peaks  his  Language ; oh,  that  ! had  my  longing 
.Under  this  Row.of  Trees  now  would  I hang  him. 

\lo.  No,  let  him  live,  until  die  can  repent> 

But  banifli’d  from  our  State,  that  i$  thy  doom.  fskirsk 
Varied,  Then  hang  his  worthy  Gaptriia  here,  this  Hem^ 
For  profit  of  th’  Example. 

Flo.  No,  let  liim,  ^ : 

Enjoy  his  Shame  too:  With  his  coiifcious  Life, 

To  Ihew  how  much  oar  Innocence  contemns. 

All  practice  from  the  Guilrieft,  to  molefl:  ns. 

V in-d.  A noble  Prince. 

Gfr.  Sir,  you  mull  help  to  join 
A pair  of  Hands,  as  they  have  done  their  Hearts  here,  , 
And  to  their  Loves  with  joy. 

F&.  As  to  mine  own, 

My  gracious  Sifter,  worthieft  Brother': 

Tie  go  afore,  and  have  the  Bonfires  made  ; 

My  Fire- works,  and  Flap-dragons,  and  good  Backrack. 
With  a peck  of  little  Fiflies,  to  drink  down 
In  healths  to  this  Day 

I//g,  ’Slight  here  be  Changes, 

The  Bells  ha’ not  fo  many,  not  a Dance,  Prig. 

Prig.  Our  Gompany’s  grown  horrible  thin  by  it, 

What  chink  you  ? 

Per.  Marry  I dp  think,  ^ . 

That  we  might  all  be  Lords  now,  if  we  dould  ftand  for’t. 

Hi^.  Nod,  i f they  (hou Id  offer  it:  Tie  diflodge  firft. 
Remove  the  Bufh  to  another  Climate.  . 
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Ger,  Sir,  you  muft  thank  this  worthy  Burgemajf^r  ; 

Here  be  Friends  ask  to  be  look’d  on  too : 

And  thank’d,  who  though  their  Trade,  and  courfe  of  Life 
Be  not  fo  pertedt,  but  it  may  be  better’d. 

Have  yet  us’d  me  with  Curtefy,  and  bin  true 
Subjeds  unto  me,  whilo  I was  their  King, 

A place  I know  not  well,  how  to  refign, 

Nor  unto  whom  ; but  this  I will  entreat 

Your  Grace,  command  them,  follow  me  to  B/v/gaj 

Where  I will  take  the  care  on  me,  to  find' 

Some  manly,  and  more  profitable  courfe  ^ ^ ' 

To  fit  them,  as  a part  of  the  Rcpublick. 

¥Io.  Do  you  hear,  Sirs?  Do  fo, 

/7'ig.  Thanks  to  your  good  Grace. 

prig.  To  your  good  Lordlhip. 

Fer.  May  you  both  live  long,.  ( all  hut  Beggars, 

Ger,  Attend  me  at  Fa^i-rluncks^  the  Burgomafters.  Ex. 

H/g.  Yes,  to  beai;Hemp,  and  bewhipt  twice  a Week.  / 
Of  turn  the  Wheel,  for  Crab  the  Rope-maker: 

Or  learn  to  go  along  with  him,  his  courfe  ; 

That’s  a fine  courfe  now,  i the  Common-wealth,  Prig, 

What  fay  you  to  'c? 

Prig.  Ic  is  the  backwardft  courfe,  ' 

I know  f the  World. 

F/ig.  Then  i-^^ggen  will  fcarce  thrive  by  it, 

You  do  conclude?  , 

Fr/g.  Faith  hardly,  very  hardly. 

///^.  Troth,  I am  partly  of  your  mind,  Prince  Prig  ; 

And  therefore  farewel  Flanders,  Higgen  will  feek 
Some  fafer  flieker,  in  lome  other  Clymace: 

With  this  his  tatter’d  Colony:  Let  me  fee 
Snap,  Ferret,  Prig,  and  Higgen,  all  are  left 
O the  true  Blood  : What  ? Shall  we  into  England > 

prig.  Agreed, 

IFig.  Then  bear  up  bravely  with  your  Brute  my  Lads, 
Higgen  hath  prig’d  the  Prancers  in  bis  Days, 

And  fold  good  penny-worths  ; we  will  have  a courfe. 

The  Spirit  of  Bottom,  is  grown  bottomlels. 

Prig.  IMe  mand  no  more,  nor  cant. 

Hig.  Yes,  your  Sixpennyworth 
In  private.  Brother,  fixpence  is  a Sum, 
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rie  deal  you  any  Man*s  Dog  for 
Prtg.  For  Six-pence  uior^ 

You’l'  tell  the  Owner  where  he  is. 

Big.  ’Tis  right, 

Hlggen  rauft  pradile,  fo  much  prig  to  Eat ; 

And  write  the  Letter  ; and  g\  the  word,  But  now 
No  more,  as  either  of  thefe. 

Frig.  But  as  true  Beggars,  ^ 

As  ere  we  were. 

Big.  VVe  ftand  here  for  an  Epilogue  ; 

Ladies,  your  Bounties  firft ; the  reft  will  follow, 

For  Womens  Favours,  are  a leading  Alms, 

If  you  be  pleas*  d,  look  cheerly,  throw  your  Eye^ 

•Out  at  your  Masks. 

Frig.  And  let  your  Beauties  fparkle. 

IFig.  So  may  you  ne’er  want  Dreffiigs,  Jewels  Gowns 
Still  i*the  fafliion. 


Frig,  Nor  the  Men  you  love. 

Wealth,  nor  Difeourfe  to  pleafe  you 
H/^.  May  you  Gentlemen, 

-Never  want  good  frelh  Suits  nor  Liberty. 

Prig.  May  every  Merchant  here  fee  fafe  his  Ventures. 
H/j^.  And  every  honeft  Citizen,  his  Debts  in. 
prig.  The  Lawyers,  Gain  good  Clients. 

H/g.  And  the  Clients,  good  CounceL 
Prig.  All  the  Gamefters  here  good  fortune. 

Big.  The  Drunkards  to©,  good  Wine. 

Fr/g.  The  Eaters  Meat 
Tic  for  their  Tafts  and  Pallats. 

H/g.  The  good  Wives,  kind  Husbands. 

Prig.  The  young  Maids  choice  of  Siitors. 

H/g.  The  Midwives  merry  Hearts.^ 

Frig.  And  all  good  Cheer. 

Big.  As  yod  are  kind  unto  us,  and  our  Bulb, 

VVe  are  the  Beggars,  and  your  daily  Beadfmcn, 

And  have  your  Money,  but  the  Alms  wc  ask 
And  live  by,  is  your  Grace  * give  that,  and  then 
W ec!  boldly  fay  our  word  is,  Com  agen. 
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